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Preface  Song 


Alph  Harrison. 


Jesus  is  Galling. 

COPYIGHT,    1927,   BY  ALPH  HARRISON, 
LAWTON,    OKLA. 


Alph  Harrison. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  the  Sav-ior  is  call-ing  you  home,  Why  will  you  longer  de-lay? 

2.  Come  with  rejoicing,  accept  His  great  love,  He'll  take  your  burdens  a-way; 

3.  Je  -  sus  in  mer-cy  in-vites  you  to  come,  Can  you  not  hear  your  Lord  say? 

4.  Walk  close  beside  Him  with  never  a  fear,  He'll  give  you  joy  all  the  way; 

(1)  de  -  lay; 
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Why  in  the  des-ert  of  sin  will  you  roam?  Calling,  He's  calling  to-day 

Fol  -  low  the  Sav-ior  to  heav-en  a  -  bove,  Calling,  He's  calling  to-day 

*'Lo!     I  am  with  you,  I'll  lead  yon  safe  home,"  Calling,  He's  calling  to-day 

Trust  in  His  goodness,  the  Savior  so  dear,  Calling,  He's  calling  to-day. 
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to  -  day, 
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Call-ing  to  -  day,  call-ing  to-day,    Why  will  you  turn  Him    a-way? 

a-way? 
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Cast  all  your  hardens  on  Him  while  you  may,  Calling,  He's  calling  to-day . 
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to-day. 
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Glorious  Theme 


No.  1.  The  Gity  Across  Death's  Sea. 

COPYRIGHT    1927,  BY  ALPH  HARRISON, 
LAWTON,  OKLA. 


Alph  Harrison 
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1.  We  shall  be  for-ev-er  blest  in  that  home  of  peace  and  rest,  When  from 
2  We  shall  live  with  Je-sus  there,  in  that  land  so  bright  and  fair,  When  our 
3.  Come  to  Je-sus.  way-ward  soul,  He  will  cleanse  and  make  you  whole,  If  you 
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earth  the  Lord  shall  set  our  spir  -  its  free; 
toil  -  ing  days  are  gone  for  -  ev  -  er-  more; 
on  -  ly  trust  and  serve  Him  ev  -  er-  more; 


There  with  loved  ones  we  shall  dwell, 
With  the  an-gels  we  will  sing 
To  your  tronb-led,  contrite  heart 
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D.  S.—  There  with  loved  ones  we  shall  dwell, 
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nevermore  to  say  "farewell,"  In  that  city  just  across  death's  stormy  sea. (stormy  sea.) 
joyful  praises  to  our  King,  When  we've  reached  the  landing  on  that  happy  shore. (happy shore.) 
peace  and  joy  He  will  impart,  And  will  greet  you  on  that  bright  celestial sb ore.  (celestial  shore.) 
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nev-er-more  to  say  "farewell,"  In  that  cit-y  just  across death's  stormy  sea.  (stormy  sea. ) 

Chorus 
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Just  a-cross  death's  stormy  sea is  a  home  for  you  and  me; , 

Just  across  the  sea,  death's  stormy  sea,  storm-y  sea,  is  a  home  prepared  for  yon  and  me,  yon  and  me; 
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No.  2. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmlaston. 


Trust  in  the  Lord. 

COPYRIGHT,    1927,   BY  8AMUEL  W.   BEAZLEY. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Trust  in     the  Lord    for    He     is    most  high,    Lean  on  His  strength  when 

2.  Trust  in     the  Lord,  Cre  -  a  -  tor    of     all,      Wise  is    the    soul    who 

3.  Hap  -  py     is      he    who  trusts  in     the  Lord,    Beau-ty  and  strength  are 
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dan-gers  are  nigh;  Trust  in  the  Lord,  His  mer  -  cy  is  kind, 
on  Him  doth  call;  Un  -  to  His  word  o  -  be  -  di  -  ence  yield, 
found  in  His  word;    Lift     up  thine    eyes,    by     faith  look  a  -  bove, — 
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And    in    His   pres  -  ence  sweet  peace  we  find.     Trust  in   the  Lord   with  a 

Fromev-'ry    sin,      by  trust -ing,  be  healed. 

Trust  in     the    Lord,  the   Au-thor   of    love.  Trust  in  the 
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heart    sin -cere,  Lean  on    His  arm  that  is      ev    -    er 

Lord,  trust   in      the   Lord,  Lean    on    His       arm      so 
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Hap-py 
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Hap-py   the       soul,  mer-cy  and   love 

the    soul         who  doth  on     Him   call.  His  ten-der    mer- 


-O- 


it 


^s 


-s-s- 


3Efc 


are 

cies  are 


No.  5. 


Alph  Harrison. 


Jesus  Is  Our  King. 

COPYRIGHT,    1927,   BY  ALPH   HARRISON. 
LAWTON,  OKLA. 
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Alph  Harrison. 
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1.  Come,  dear  friends,  we'll  praise  the  Lord  for  His  saving  grace  so  free;  I'm  so  glad  His 

2.  Je  -    sus    is    our  on- ly  plea,  while  we  trav-el  here  be-low,  He  has  ful-ly 

3.  We're  a   band  of  pilgrims  here,  seeking  things  that  lie  before,  Where  a-bides  the 
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pre-cious  love  reaches  down  to  e-ven  me:  Come,joinhands,we'Ilsingandshout, 
ransomed  me,  that  is  why  I  love  Him;  so  Come,  join  hands,  we'll  sing  and  shout, 
Christ  so  dear,  on  that  blessed  E-den  shore:     Come.joiu  hands,  we'llsiug  and  shout, 
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D.  S.— Come,  join  hands,  we'llsingandshout, 
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till  we  make  the  welkin  ring;  Laud  His  fame,  praise  His  name,  Jesus  is  our  King. 
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till  we  make  the  welkin  ring;  Land His  fame,  praise  His  name,  Jesus  is  our  King. 
Chorus. 
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We  will  shout  and  sing  His  praises  ever-more,   0  -  ver  on  the  gold-en  strand, 
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With  our  precious  loved  ones  who  have  gone  before,  In  that  blessed  sunny  land. 
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No.  6. 


Never  Mind  Your  Troubles. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmlaston.     copyright,  1926,  by  bamuel  w.  beazlev.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Nev-er  mind  your  troubles  on  your  journey  here,  Help-ing  those  in  need  will 

2.  Brooding  o-ver  trouble  steals  your  strength  away,  Griev-ing  0  -  ver  sor  -  row 

3.  Nev-er  mind  your  troubles, tho'  they  oft  may  come,  They  will  sure-ly  van  -  ish 
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make  them  disappear;  Tho'  the  night  is  gloomy,  bright  will  be  the  dawn,  Never  mind  your 
but  beclouds  the  day;  Nev-er  looking  backwards,  press  towards  the  goal,  Keep  your  eyeson 
at   the  tho't  of  home;  If  they're  now  npon  yon,  quickly  lay  them  down,  Look  a-way  from 
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troubles,  just  keep  going  on.  Never  mind  your  troubles    on      the    road, 

Je  -  sus,  Savior  of  the  soul. 

crosses  to  the  promised  crown.  brother,  on  the  upward  road,  Try  to 
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Put  your  trust  in  Jesus,  He'll  help  to  bear  the  load;  To  the  blessed  Savior  clinging, 
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Meet  theworldwithloTeandsinging.Never  mind  your  tronbles,  Keep  go  -  ing       on. 

Keep  going  bravely  on. 
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No.  11. 


Get  Ready  While  You  May. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmlaston.      copyright,  1920,  bysamuelw.  beazley.     Samuel  W.  Beazler. 
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1.  We    are  pil-grims  here  in     a    for  -  eign  land,  And  to     us  its  disappointments 

2.  Here  we  bow  and  reap  oft  in  tears  and  pain,  And  the  greater  bar-vest  here  will 

3.  Je  -  sus  bids  us    lay  treasures  up     a  -  bove,  Where  the  e-vils  of  this  world  can 
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oft  -  en  eome;  Our  dear  Savior  speaks  with  a  beck'ning  hand,  Bid-ding  us  be  read-y 
nev  -  er  come;  But  when  life  shall  end  great  reward  we'll  gain,  If  we're  watching,  robed  and 
nev  -  er  come;  He    is  plead-ing  now  iu  a  voice  of  love,  Oh,  be  read-y  when  He 
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when  He  calls  us   home.   Get  read  -  y Get  read  -  y, . 

read  -  y    to    go  home. 

calls  us    to    go  home.  while  you  may,  while  you  may, 
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Soon  the  summons  to  each  of   us  will  come;  Get  read-y, 

sure-ly  come;  while  you  may, 
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Get  read-y, Oh,  get  read-y,  my  broth-er,  to  go  home 

while  you  may,  to  go  home. 
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No.  12.         I  Will  Gross  the  Line  To-day. 

Rev.  B.  B.  Edmiaston.      copyright,  i82e,  bysamuelw.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazlev. 
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1.  I   have  wan-dered  a-way  from  the  Fa  -  ther,   In  dark-ness  and  dan-ger  I 

2.  I    have  heard  Je-sus  ten  -  der  -  ly    call-ing,    HisSpir-it    is  plead-ing  with 

3.  Nev-er-more  will  I  wan -der  in  dark-ness,  The  Savior's  sweet  promise  is 
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pine;  Sin  and  gloom  have  con-trol,  sor-row  cov  -  ers  my  soul,  But  to- 
mine,  Bid  -  ding  me  to  come  in  from  my  shame  and  my  sin,— Back  to 
mine;  I'll     a  -rise    and  I'll  go,  He'll  re-ceive   me,  I  know,— Je  -    sus 
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day  I    will  cross  the  line.      I  will  cross  the  line  to  -  day, 

shel-ter  I'll  cross  the  line. 

calls  me  a -cross  the  line.  cross  o-ver  the  line, 
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And  stand  on  the  side  with  my  Lord;  His  par  -  don  di  -  vine  just 

God  help-ing,  I  will; 
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now  shall  be  mine,  I'll  for-sake  e  -  vil  and  fol-low  His  word. 

God  help-ing,  I  will. 
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No.  15.    Our  Lord's  Return  to  Earth  Again. 


J.  M.  K. 
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1.  I'      am  watch-ing  for   the  com-ing    of    the  glad  mil  -  len  -  ial  day, 

2.  Je  -  sua'  com  -  ing  back  will    be    the    an-swer  to  earth's  sorr' wing  cry, 

3.  Yes,  the  ran-somed  of   the  earth  shall  come  to    Zi  -  on   then  with  joy, 

4.  Then  the  sin    and  sor-row,  pain  and  death  of   this  dark  world  shall  cease, 
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When  our  blessed  Lord  shall  come  and  catch  His  waiting  Bride  a  -  way;  Oh!  my 
For   the  knowledge  of  the  Lord  shall  fill  the  earth  and  sea  and  sky;  God  shall 
And    in  all  His  ho  -  ly  moun-tain  noth-ing hurts  or  shall  de-stroy;  Per-fect 
In       a  glo-rious  reign  with  Je-sus  of    a   thou-sand  years  of  peace;  All    the 
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teart  is  filled  with  rap-ture  as  I  labor, watch  and  pray,  For  our  Lord  is  coming 
jake  a  -  way  all  sick-ness  and  the  suffrer's  tears  will  dry ,  When  onr  Savior  shall  come 
peace  shall  reign  in  ev-'ry  heart,  and  love  without  al-  loy,  Aft-er  Je-sus  shall  come 
earth  is  groan-ing,  cry-ing  for  that  day  of  sweet  release,  For  our  Je-sus  to  come 
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back  to  earth  a  -  gain.  Oh!  our  Lord  is  coming  back  to  earth  a-gain, 

is  com-ing  back  to  earth  again , 
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Yes,  our  Lord  is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a  -  gab;  Sa  -  tan 

is  com-ing  back  to  earth  a-gain; 
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Doin&  What  There  Is  to  Do. 


Charlotte  Q.  Homer. 
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1.  While  the  dew  of  life  still  glia-teng    on  the  flow'r,While  yet  the  day  is 

2.  Man  -  y  are  discouraged— speak  the  word  of  cheer;  Some  are  astray— go 

3.  Do  -  ing  deeds  of  love  to    oth-ers  here  be -low,  Lend-ing  the  dai-ly 
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a -bout  the  la  -  bor  of  the  hour, 
den-bear  -  er  wipe  a  -  way  the  tear, 
ers  home-ward  with  you     as  you  go, 


bright  and  new,  Let  us  be 
bring  them  in;  Help  the  bur 
help  -  ing    hand;    Lead-ing  oth 
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Do  -  ing  what  there  is  to  do . 
Precious  souls  for  Je  -  sus  win. 
Is    the  word  of  His  com-mand. 
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Up    and    be  do  -  ing  while  you  may; 
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La  -  bor,  and  hope,  and  watch,  and  pray; 
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Lin  -  ger  not,    re  -  pin  -  ing, 
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ing,    To    the   har  -  vest-field     a  -  way 


While  the   sun     is    shin 
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Singing  Out  the  Praises. 


Copyright.  1925.  by  The  Western  Music  Co.,  in  "Gemi  of  PraiM." 
Finis  C.  Asbmore.  Brown  and  Athmote,  owners.  A.B.Brown. 
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1.  I    am    sing  -  ing  out  the  prais-  es    Of    my  Sav  -  ior,  Lord  and  King, 

2.  I   shall  nev  -  er  cease  to  love  Him  For  He's  all     the  world   to    me, 

3.  Sin-  ner,  won't  you  come  to    Je-sus?    He    is    plead-ing    now  for  you, 
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Who  has  saved  my 
He  will  bear  my 
Let     Him     lift      the 


soul     from      aw   -   ful     death     and    woe; 
ev  -    'ry       bur  -  den,      this        I     know; 
heav  -  y        load     that    bends     you    low; 


:2-  -w- 

And  when  I  am  called  to  heav  -  en,  I'll  con  -  tin  -  ue  there  to  sing, 
And  when  mys- tic  death  en-thralls  me,  Then  His  face  I'll  sure-ly  see, 
Then  you,  too,  will  sing   for     Je  -  sus,  For    He  sure  -  ly  wants  you  to, 
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D.  S.-And  when  life  on  earth  is    end  -  ed    and     I  cross  be-yond  the  tide, 
r\      k  Fine.    Refrain. 
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This  the    Bi  -  ble  tells  me,  and    I  know  it's    so. 
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glad-ly  sing 
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I'll  con  -  tin  -  ue  there  to  praise  Him  ev  -er-  more. 
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to  my  King,  And  His  praise  I'll  out -pour; 

to  my  matchless  King,  His  praise  I     will    ev  -  er  out-pour; 
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Jesus  Died  For  You  and  Me. 


COPYRIQHT,    1827,   BY  8AM U EL  W.   BEAZLEY. 

Rev.  B.  B.  Edmiaston.  Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Far    a  -  way  from  the  fold  of  the  Lord,  Lost  in  darkness,  with  no  one  to  guide, 

2.  Now  there's  glad-ness  supreme  in  the  heart,  "lis  the  glo  -  ri-ous  gift  of  God's  love; 

3.  0     the  glad  shout  of  vie  -  to  -  ry  raise,  Tell  the  story  that  makes  sinners  free; 
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Hope-less,  we  were  condemned  by  His  Word,-Je-sus  rescued  our  souls  when  He  died. 
It  has  made  all  our  sor-rows  de  -part,-Turned  onr  feet  tow'rds  the  mansions  above. 
Join  the  an  -  gel-ic  hosts  as  they  praise  Him  who  suffered  for  you  and  for  me. 


mSE^M: 


pmmm 


t=t 


D  ,9  i  ,b 

Chorus. 


fe^=^ 


Jfcfcfe: 


«*: 


*H- 


33 


3=*: 


*^«3#* 


— *-* 


*.«»  * 


Je  -  sus  died                  for  you  and  me,          That  we  might 
Je  -  sus  died for  you  and  me,  That  we  might sal-va-tion 
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sal-va-tion  win,             Suf-fered  on  the  cru-el  tree  To  re- 
win,                   Suf-fered  on the  cru  -  el    tree  To  re- 
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deem  our  souls  from  death  and  sin.       Heart  and  voice  lift  up  in  praise , 

deem    from       sin.        Heart  and  voice lift  up  in  praise, 
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No.  21.     Tis  Never  Too  Late  to  Be  Working. 
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1.  'Tis   nev-er  too  late  to    be  work-ing,  The  fields  are  all  shin-ing  so 

2.  'Tis   nev-er  too  late  to    be  work  -  ing,  While  calls  for  the  lab'rers  we 

3.  'Tis   nev-er  too  late  to    be  work  -  ing,   For    Je-sus  who  saved  us  from 
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bright;  Go  work  in  them  now  with  all  pleas  -  ure  And  bring  in  the 
hear;  The  call  is  to  all  that  are  i  -  die,  0  list  to  the 
sin;       Then  ev  -  er     be  read  -  y     and  will  -  ing     To  gath  -  er    the 
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bor  to  -  day,". 
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sheaves  with  de  -  light.  "Go 
summons  so      dear, 
wan-der-ers    in.        Then  work  in  my  vine-yard,  go    la-bor  to  -day,  The 
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sum      -      -      ons    o  -    bey; The     fields are   so 

Mas-ter    is  call-ing,  the  summons  o-bey;   The  beau-ti  -  ml  fields  are  all 
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bright, Go     gath  -  er    the  sheaves  while  you      may. 

shin  -  ing     so  bright,  _ 
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Tread  Ye  the  Path  of  Rteht. 
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copyright,  1927,  Bv  Samuel  w.  beazley.        Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Tread  ye    the  path  of  right  and  brave-ly  for- ward  go,  Move  on  and  up-ward 

2.  Tread  ye    the  path  of  right,  go    on     to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Move  on,  nor  fal-ter 

3.  Tread  ye    the  path  of  right  in    ev  -  'ry  step  you  take,  Move  on  from  darkness 
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in  His  might  tho'  strong  may  be  the  foe;  Look  un-to  God,  His  watchful  care  is 
in  the  fight  to  make  the  bondman  free;  Be  guid  -  ed  by  His  steadfast  hand,  He 
in  -  to  light  and  win  for  His  dear  sake,  Con-tent  to  let  His  counsel  guide,  in 
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o  -  ver  you  and  shall  en -dure;  In    ev  -  'ry    con-flict  He  will  share, the 
will  not  fail    nor  lead    a  -  miss,  Un-til   you  reach  the  prom-ised  land,  a 
calm  or  storm,  by  day  or  night,  Im-bued  with  faith  what-e'er  be  -  tide,  till 
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vie  -  to  -  ry    is  sure. 

fair  -  er  realm  than  this.  Lift  heart  and  voice  in  mel-o  -  dy,  A-wake  the  song  of 

faith  is  lost  in  sight.       i      ,        K  h    .      , 
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ju  -  bi-lee,  Crown  Him  your  King,  for  King  is    He,  And  praise  pro  -  claim; 
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No.  29.  In  the  Light. 

Rev.  B.  B.  Edmiaston.    copyright,  ibcb.  by  samuel  w.  beazley.        Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  In  the  light  from  a- bo ve,  We  are  walk-ing  day  by  day; 

2.  In  the  light  froma-bove,  Joys  in-crease  as    on  we  go; 

3.  In  the  light  froma-bove,  We  will  walk  till  life  is  done; 

In  the  light  from  a-bove,  I 
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In  the  light,           light  of  love,            We    are  hap  -  py    all    the  way. 

In  the  light,           light  of  love,            Cease-less  blessings  free  -  ly  flow. 

In  the  light,           light  of  love,            We'll  re-joice  while  a  -  ges  run. 

In  the  light,  light  of  love, 
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We    are    all  in    the  light,  And    we 

step  -  ping  a  -  long,  beau-ti  -  ful  light, 
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sing,  sing  of  love;  Christ  our  King,  con-quered 

hap-py  our  song,  won-der-ful  love;  glo-ri-ous  King, 
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night,  He's  the  light  from  a-bove. 

sor-row  and  night,  beau-ti -ful  light,  heav'n  a-bove. 
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No.  30. 


Wm.  M.  Golden. 


Mother  and  Home. 

Controlled  by  Lynn  and  McKee, 


C.  S.  McKee. 
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1.  In      a  lone  graveyard,  near  the  dear  old  home,  Lies  a  form    I    love   so 

2.  0     the  dear  old  home  where  I  used  to   play,  Is     a  place  most  dear  to 

3.  Near  the  dear  old  home,  in  the  lone  graveyard,  Mother's  form  was  laid  to 

.  ^     -&-   -P-    -s>-  -♦-•-•-  -«>-    ^ 


S 


=*3 


m 


-yk-1-^- 


-K- 


t 


-y- 


± 


t=t 


—     '     y  J>    <a|       "*       <sj         I    dg  <ri       J- 
; »t5  a!.*  rzJ      a!    LaI      afcSSdbai — g~l 


well;  And  I'll  ne'er  for  -  get  how  she  cared  for  me,  Ere  she  said,  "my 
me;  But  the  one  I  loved  I  shall  see  no  more,  Till  I  cross  the 
rest;      But  we'll  meet  a  -  gain    in   the    by    and    by,   And  be  num-bered 
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boy, 
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fare  -  well." 
per     sea. 
the     blest. 


From  this    earth. . . .  dear  mother's   gone, 

From  this  earth  mother's  gone, 
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we'll  meet. ...    on  Canaan's  shore; There  we'll  live while 

But  we'll  meet  Canaan's  shore;        There  we'll  live 
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a  -  ges    roll, Where  sad  part      -      ings  come  no   more 

a  -  ges  roll,  Where  sad  partings  come  no  more, 
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No.  31.        By  Our  Fruits  We  Are  Known. 

Rev.  B.  B.  Edmiaston.      copyright,  1926,  bysamuelw.  beazley.     Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  We're  bear-ing  good-ly  fruits,  or    bar-ren  thorns  to-day,  Howclear-ly  by    our 

2.  The    Spir  -  it's  pre-cious  fruit  is     gen-tle-ness  and  love,  To  those  a-round  us 

3.  If       we     a  -bide  in  Christ,  for  Him  some  fruit  we'll  bear,  And,  when  we  gath-er 
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deeds  is  shown;  The  Bi  -  ble  tells  us  why,  and  points  the  righteous  way;  Yes, 
dai  -  ly  shown;  Long-suf-fer-ing  and  peace  and  goodness  from  a-  bove,  And 
round  the  throne,  A    crown  of  righteousness  with  happy  saints  we'll  wear;  There 
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by    our    fruits    we     are  known. 

by    our    fruits    we     are  known.  By  our  fruits  we  are  known,  The  Bi  -  ble 

by    our  fruits  we  shall  be  known. 
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tells  us   so,  The  fault  -  y  branch  He  takes  a  -  way;  When  we 

He  takes  a-way; 
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meet  round  the  throne,  What  will  our  records  show?  What  is  the  fruit  we  bear  to  -  day? 
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No.  32. 


Spread  the  Good  News. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmlaston.    copyright.  ib27.  by  samuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Je-sus  came  from  glory  to  die  for  all,  Spread  the  news,       glad  good  news; 

2.  Let  the  soul  that  heareth  bid  oth-ers  come, 

3."Who-so-ev-er  will  let  him  come"  to-day,      Spread  the  news,     glad  good  news;; 
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Bid  the  sin-bound  souls  hear  redemption's  call,  Spread  the  news,         glad  good  news. 
Speak  in  word  and  deed  of  the  heav'nly  home,  glad  good  news. 

Fill  the  earth  with  joy,  drive  the  gloom  away,  Spread  the  news,  glad  good  news. 
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Spread  the  good  news, Spread  the  good  news To     the 

all   a  -  round,  far  and  wide, 
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wea  -  ry  and  the  sad; Spread  the  good  news, Spread  the 

weary  and  the  sad;  ^  all    a  -  round, 
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good  news, It    will  make  the  whole  world  glad. 

far  and  wide,  the  whole  world  glad. 
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No.  33. 


Stand  Together. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Bdmiaston.     copyright,  192s,  bysamuelw.  beazlev.      Samuel  VV.  Beazley. 
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1.  Stand  to-geth-er   in  the  cause  we  love,  Working  with  Je-sus  for  the  right; 

2.  Stand  to-geth-er  when  the  foes  ap-pear,  Sol  -  id  the  ranks  should  always  be; 

3.  Stand  to-geth-er   in  His  kind  em -ploy,  Shoulder  to  shoulder    be    as    one; 
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Take  your  orders  from  the  King  a-bove,  Banish  sin's  darkness  with  heav-en's  light. 

Keep  your  courage  up  and  per-se-vere,  Follow  your  Leader  to    vie  -  to  -  ry. 

LiketrueworkersservetheLordwithjoy,Standal-to-geth-er — no  du  -  ty  shun. 
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Stand  to-geth-er  In  the  cause  we  love,  All  u- 

Stand,  stand  to-geth-er,  friends,  In  the  cause  we  love  so  well,  Stand    all    u- 
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ni  -  ted  For  the  King  a  -  bove;  Nev  -  er    wa-ver, 

ni  -  ted  For  the  King  a  -  bove;  while  you're  working, 
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Do  your  du-ty,  Stand,  stand  together  for  the  cause  we    love, 

nev-er  shirking, 
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No.  34.      Love  Will  Roll  the  Glouds  Away. 


James  Rowe. 


copyright,  1924,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Sweet  is  the  tho't  when  a  storm  is  sweeping,  Mak-ing  such  a  drear -y     day, 

2.  Sweet  is  the  tho't  when  our  burdens  bend  us,  When  the  tempter  would  dis-may; 

3.  Sweet  is  the  tho't  when  we  reach  the  riv-er,    When  for  light  and  cheer  we  pray, 


Safe  are  our  souls  in  the  Master's  keep-ing;  Love  will  roll  the  clouds  a  -  way. 
Je  -  sus  will  strength-en  and  de-fend  us;  Love  will  roll  the  clouds  a  -  way. 
Je  -  sus  our  Friend  will  be  with  us  ev  -  er;    Love  will  roll  the  clouds  a  -  way. 
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Love  will  roll                              the  clouds  a  -  way, 
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Love  will  roll                     the  clouds  a- way;      Trust  and  be  true,  all    is 
roll the  clouds  a-way; 
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well  with  you;  Love  will  roll  the  clouds  a  -  way . 

Love  will  roll the  clouds  a-way.  (the  clouds  a-way.) 
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Brighten  the  Way. 
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Light  -  en  some  one's  burdened  heart,  Walk  with  Je-sus,  He'll  guide  you  right. 
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No.  37.  Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 

COPYRIGHT,    1906,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
P.    P.    B.  USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver    a  -  gain  to    me,    Won-der  -  ful  words 

2.  Christ,  the  bless-ed  One,  gives  to    all,     Won-der  -  ful  words 

3.  Sweet-ly  ech  -  o    the    gos  -  pel  call,    Won-der  -  ful  words 


of  Life; 
of  Life; 
of     Life; 
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of  Life, 
of  Life, 
of      Life. 
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Let  me  more  of  their  beau  -  ty  see,  Won-der  -  ful  words 
Sin  -  ner,  list  to  the  lov  -  ing  call,  Won-der  -  ful  words 
Of  -  fer   par  -  don  and  peace  to     all,    Won-der  -  ful  words 
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Teach  me    faith    and     du  -  ty: 
Woo  -  ing    us         to    heav  -  en: 
Sane  -  ti  -  fy       for  -   ev  -  er: 
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Beau-ti  -ful  words,  wonderful  words,  Wonderful  words  of    Life; 
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No.  38. 


We  Will  Love  Him  More. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmlaston.    copyright,  1927,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Oh,    we  loved  the  Sav-ior  when  sal-va-tion  we  first  knew,  When  to  Him  we 

2.  When  temptations  come  He  gives  us  pow'r  to  firmly  stand,  And   in  sor-row 

3.  Till  our  walk  on  earth  is  end  -ed  and  our  la  -  bor  done,  Day  by  day  we'll 
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opened  wide  the  door;  But  in  walk  ing  with  Him  as  our  jour-ney  we  pur -sue, 
He'sourcomfortsure;  He  is  lead-ing  us  each  day  towards  the  glo-ry-land, 
love  Him  more  and  more;  Then  withsainted  loved  ones,  while  the  ceasless  ages  run, 
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We  have  learned  to  love  Him  more  and  more.   We  will  love Him  more  and 

Trust-ing  Him  we  know  we  are    se  -  cure. 

We  shall  love  Him  on  fair  E-den's  shore.  We  will  love 
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more,  While  on  earth. . .  we  walk  with  Him,  When  the 

Him  more  and  more,    While  on  earth  ,.  we  walk  with  Him, 

i.J 


e,    While  on  earth  s  w 


way is  bright  be-fore, 


And  in    storm . . .  when  skies  are 
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We  Will  Love  Him  More. 
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dim;  For  He  keeps. ..     us  by  His  grace,  And  will 

when  skies  are  dim;        For  He  keeps  K    us  by  His  grace, 
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till  life  is  o'er, 
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till  life  is  o'er, 


Then  we'll  sing  love's  sto-ry  and  with 
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saints  in     glo  -  ry,  Still  we'll  love  Him  more  and  more. (yes,  more  and  more.) 
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No.  39.        I'm  a  Soldier  Bound  Tor  Glory. 

Traditional.  (Safe  in  Beulah.)  Traditional. 
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1.  I'm    a     sol  -  dier  bound  for  glo  -  ry, 

2.  Now  I'll  tell   you  what  in-duced  me 

3.  When  I   first  with  Christ  en  -  list  -  ed, 

4.  Man  -  y   say     I     am    too  nois  -  y 
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a     sol  -  dier  march-ing  on, 
the    bet  -  ter  world  to  start, 
■y     said    I'd  turn    a -gain, 

I    know  the    rea  -  son  why; 
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Come  and  hear    me  tell    my   sto  -  ry, 
'Twas  the  Sav  -  ior's  lov  -ing-kind-ness 
But      I  through  each  day  re  -  sist  -  ed— 
And     if    they    but  felt  the    glo  -  ry, 
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All  who  long  in  sin  have 
0  -  ver-came  and  won  my 
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They  would  sbout  as  well  as 
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I  have  crossed  the  riv  -  er  /or  -  dan,  Now  I'm  safe    in  Beu  ■  lah  land. 
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Joy  in  the  Heart. 


Will  H.  Ruebush.  copyright,  1926,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  I      am  re-joic-ing  as    on     I     go    To    my  bliss-ful  home  on    high; 

2.  Singing  His  praise  as  I  jour-ney  on,   His  blood  He  has  shed  for    me; 

3.  Dreaming  of  joys  in  that  cit  -  y    fair,  Where  Christ  is  Himself  the  Light; 
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Catch-ing  the  gleams  of  that  land  of  dreams,  And  pleasures  that  sat  -  is  -  fy . 
Tell  -  ing  His  love  as    I    on-ward  move,  Of  grace  that  has  set  me    free. 
I        hear  the  song  of  that  hap-py  throng,  Ar-rayed  in  their  gar-ments.  white. 
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Joy  in  the  heart,             joy   in  the  heart,  treas-ure  un-told, 

Joy in    the    heart is     a    treas     -     -     ure  un- 
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told, Much more  to    me than  rare 
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than  the  rare  gems               or    the    fine  gold;    Oh,  how  it  cheers, 
gems or     fine  gold;  Oh, how  it 
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Oh,  Bless  the  Lord,  My  Soul. 

Malden.    S   M. 
J.  Montgomery.  copyright,  1920,  by  samuel  w.  beazlf.y.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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my  soul, His     grace  to     thee  pro  -  claim; 

my  soul, His     mer  -  cies  bear    in      mind; 

thy  sins, Pro  -  longs  thy    fee  -  ble    breath; 

ly  name, . . .  Whose  grace  has  made  thee    whole; 


1.  Oh,    bless  the  Lord, 

2.  Oh,    bless  the  Lord, 

3.  He      par-dons  all 

4.  Then  bless  His  ho  - 


j§B 


BJ^. 


F-Wr-t 


Ft 


A=#q* 


^ 


it 


4s^- 


^ 


sfefe 


1 


3 


^S 


-i — d — «- 


■jSsI— 


^-^5r 


^5 


And    all  that  is  with 
For  -  get  not  all  His 
He    heal-eth  thine  in  - 
Whose  lov-ing  kindness 
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-  in    me    join    To    bless  His  ho  -  ly    name, 
ben  -  e  -  fits,   The  Lord  to    thee  is    kind, 
firm  -  i  -  ties,   And  ran-soms  thee  from  death, 
crowns  thy  days,  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul.  A-men. 
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Shine  On  For  Jesus. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmlaston.     copyright,  192a,  bysamuelw.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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Je  -  sus  wants  us  to  shine  with  light  so  di -vine,  That  sin  -  ners may 
There  is  sor  -  row  and  woe  wher  -  ev  -  er  we  go,  And  hearts  need-ing 
Walk  with  Je  -  sus  the  Lord,  0  -  bey  -  ing  His  word,  And   to    Him  be 
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see  the  way;  There  are  souls  in  the  night,  far  from  heaven's  light,  They're 
friend-ly  cheer;  Let  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  light,  in  you  shin-ing  bright,  Help 
al  -  ways  true;  Then  wher -ev-  er    you    go,    in  sun -shine  or  woe,  He'll 
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ban  -  ish     the  shad-ows  here.     Oh,  shine  on     for     Je  -  sus,    dis- 

bright-en     the  world  thro'  you. 
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Him   be  true,  each  du  -  ty   do,  Keep  work-ing  and  your  light  will  not  grow 
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Shine  On  Tor  Jesus. 
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dim;  Oh,  shine  on    for  Je  -  sus,  He     is    the  Light  To 

light  will  not  grow  dim; 
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sin-ners,  0    send  your  re-stor-ing  sight;  Be  -  hold   the  dawn  of 
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for    Je  -  sus,  shine  on    for  Him.  (shine  on     for  Him.) 
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No.  43.  Awake,  and  Sin*  the  Son*. 

Junior.    S.  M. 
W.  Hammond.  copyright,  1920,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  A  -  wake, 

2.  Sing    of 

3.  Sing    on 

4.  Soon  shall 

5.  There  shall 


and    sing     the     song      Of    Mos  -  es      and     the    Lamb! 
His     dy  -   ing     love!      Sing  of      His      ris  -  ing     pow'r! 
your  heav'n  -  ly      way!      Ye    ran-somed  sin-ners,     sing; 
ye      hear    Him     say,   "Ye  bless  -  ed      chil  -  dren,    come,' 
our     rap  -  tured  tongue    His  end  -  less   praise  pro  -  claim, 
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Wake  ev-'ry  heart  and  ev  -  'ry  tongue  To  praise  the  Sav-ior's  name. 

Sing  how  He    in  -  ter-cedes  a  -  bove  For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

Sing    on,  re-joic-ing    ev-'ry    day    In  Christ  th'  e-ter  -  rial  King. 

Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  a  -  way,  And  take  His  wan-d'rers  home. 

And  sweet-er  voi-ces  swell  the  song  Of     glo  -  ry    to    the    Lamb.  A-MEN. 
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No.  44.   'Tis  a  Great  Thin*  to  Be  Gounted  In. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmiaston.      copyright,  is2e,  by  samuel  w.  beazley. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  In  drear  darkness  and  danger  I  wandered,  Oft  de-Iud  -  ed  by  Sa-tan  and  sin; 

2.  Not  be-cause  of  my  mer-it  He  found  me,  I  was  weak  my  re-turn  to  be  -  gin; 

3.  When  on  earth  I'm  thro'  singing  love's  story,  Its  sweet  theme  by  the  throne  I'll  begin; 
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All  the  best  things  of  life  I  squandered; 'Tis  by  mer-cy  I'm  counted  in. 
From  my  shackles  the  Spirit  unbound  me,  Thro'  my  Savior  I'm  counted  in. 
For  my  soul  shall  go  winging  to  glo  -  ry,  And  my  Savior  will  count  me  in . 
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a  great  thing  to    be  count-ed    in,  (count-ed  in,) 'Tis    a  great  thing 
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to    be  count-ed      in;  (yes,  counted  in;)  Je  -  sus  found  me,  love's  story  has  un- 
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bound  me,  God's  glory  shines  around  me,  Since  I  am  counted  in.  (I'm  counted  in.) 
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No.  45.    The  Axe  At  the  Root  of  the  Tree. 

COPYRIGHT,    1927,   BY  SAMUEL  W.   BEAZLEY. 

Rev.  B.  B.  Edmiaston.  Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Ev-  'ry  tree  bear-eth  fruit  in  the  world  here  be-low,  We  are  planted  up- 

2.  He  hath  thrown  out  the  stones  and  hath  builded  a  wall,  He  hath  digged  'round  the 

3.  By  our  fruits  we  are  known,  here  and  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly ,  For  the  gath'ring  let 
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on  f ruit-ful  hills,  And  the  Master  doth  prune  us  that  stronger  we  grow,  That  each 
roots  of  each  tree;  He'll  en-rich  ev  -  'ry  soil  when  the  needs  for  it  call,  Thatgood 
each  one  pre-pare;  Ours  a  sor-row  -  f  ul  state  at  the  judgment  will  be,  If     but 
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life  sa  -  cred  trusts  may  ful-fill. 
fruit  in  each  life  there  may  be. 
e    -   vil   the  fruit  that  we  bear. 


If  the  tree  bear  not  good  fruit  it  shall  be 
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tree  bear  not  good  frnit  it  shall  be  hewn  down,  The  axe  lies  at  the  root  there-of. 
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No.  46. 


H.  F.  Page. 


That  Will  Be  Glory. 

COPYRIGHT,   1024,   BY  THE  RUEBU8H-KIFFFER  CO., 
IN  "EXALTED  PRAISE." 


Will  H.  Ruebusb. 
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When  the  Chris-tian's  race  is     run,    When  the  Mas-ter's  work  is    done, 
When  we've  con-quered  ev  -  'ry   foe      In       our  Sav  -  ior's  might  be  -  low, 
When  our   voy  -  age  here    is    o'er,    When  we  land     on  heav-en's  shore, 
When  shall  lull      the    o-cean's  foam,  When  the  bil  -  lows  cease  to    moan, 
Just    be  -  yond    the    eb  -  on  stream,  Just    be-yond  death's  transient  dream, 
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When 
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the    bat -tie's  fought  and  won,    That  will  be  glo    -  ry;  Where  all 

our  hearts  with  vie  -  fry  glow,   That  will  be  glo    -  ry;  Where  there 

gers  past    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more,    That  will  be  glo 

the  tem -pest  clouds  have  flown,  That  will  be  glo 

shall  break  a    bright-er   gleam,  That  will  be  glo 
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sor  -    rows  pass    a  -  way,  Where  there  beams  one  end -less  day,  Where  the 

comes  no  blight- ing  pain,  Where  brave  comrades  meet  a  -  gain,  On      that 

there    be  -  yond  the  sea,    Where  no  storms  can  ev  -  er     be,  In       that 

light  we've  glimpsed  a-far     Safe  -  ly  guides  with -in    the    bar,  Where  our 

wa  -  ters  lave  the  strand,  An  -gels  tread    the  gold -en    sand,  When  we 
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ransomed  dwell  for  aye,  That  will  be  glo  -  ry. 
bright  E-ly-sian  plain,  That  will  be  glo  -  ry. 
blest  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty,  That  will  be  glo  -  ry. 
wait-ing loved  ones  are,  That  will  be  glo  -  ry. 
join  that  raptured  band,  That  will  be  glo  -  ry. 


Tes,         that  wiM  be  glo 
That  will  be, 
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Yes,  that  will  be     glo  -  ry,  When  the  bat -ties  here  are  o'er,  In  that 

That  will  be, 
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blest  for -ev-er-more,  With  the  loved  ones  gone  before,  That  will  be  glo  -  ry. 
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No.  47. 


Don't  Step  There! 


THE  RUEBUSH-KIEFFER  CO.,  OWNERS  OF  COPYRIGHT. 

Words  taken  from  the  "Children's  Friend." 


J.  H.  Hall. 
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1.  As     on    the  path    of    life     we  tread,  We    come  to  many   a    place, 

2.  Some  i  -  die    hab  -  it,  word    or  tho't,  Some  sin,  how  -  ev  -  er   small, 

3.  Our   fel  -  low  trav-'lers  on     the  road    We'll  watch  with  anx-ious  care, 
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Where,  if     not  care-ful,  we    may  fall    And    sink    in  -  to     dis- grace: 
May  make  us  stum-ble    in    the  path,  And    stum-bling,  we    may  fall. 
And  when  they  reach  some  dang'rous  spot,  We'll  warn  them,"Don't  step  there!" 
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Don't  step   there!    Don't  step  there!      Don't  step  there! 

Don't  step,  don't  step  there! 


1 


No.  48. 


Tis  Good  to  Labor  Tor  Him. 


Will  H.  Ruebush. 


COPYRIGHT.   1927,  BY  8AMUEL  W.   BEAZLEY.         SaiBUel   W.    Beazley. 
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1 .  La-bor  on    to  -  day  with  a  courage  strong,  Let  each  heart  pour  forth loft-y  praise , 

2.  With  a  joy-ful  heart  serving  well  the  King,  Willing  for  each  task  you  may  meet, 

3.  Let  your  songs  ring  out,  beingundismayed,  Tho'  a  wick-ed  host  may  as  -  sail; 
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Sow-ing  pre-cious  seed  as  you  go  a-long,  That  will  gladden  on-com-ing  days. 
Man-y  pre-cious  souls  may  be  yours  to  bring,  To  His  joy  and  peace  so  complete. 
God  will  strengthen  you,  He  will  give  you  aid,  0  -  ver  e  -  vil  He  will  pre- vail. 
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'Tis  good  to  work  and  la    -    bor       well     while     here  be-low; 

'Tis  good  to     work  and  la  -  bor  in  His  vineyard  here  be-low; 
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To  till,  to  reap,  to    gar    -   ner      grain      as  on  you  go; 

To    till,  to    reap,  to    gar-ner  in  the  grain  as  on  you    go; 
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'Tis  good  to  work  and  la    -    bor      here       be  -    low,  be-low, 

'Tis  good  to    work  and  la  -  bor  in  His  vineyard  here  be-low, 
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'Tis  Good  to  Labor  Tor  him. 
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To   tills  to    reap,         to  gar-ner  in  the  grain  as   on  you  go. 

To  till,  to  reap, 
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No.  49. 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Sarah  F.  Adams,  1841. 


(Bethany.    7s.  4s.)     Dr.  Lowell  Mason,  1792-1872. 
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1.  Near  -  er, 

2.  Tho'  like 

3.  There  let 

4.  Then,  with 
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my  God,  to    Thee,  Near-  er      to  Thee!  E'en  though  it 
a   wan-der  -  er,    The     sun  gone  down,  Dark-ness  be 
the  way    ap  -  pear,  Steps    un  -  to  heav'n;  All      that  Thou 
my  wak-ing  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out      of    my 
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be  a  cross 
o  -  ver  me, 
send-est  me, 
sto  -  ny  griefs 
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That  rais-eth  me;  Still   all  my  song  shall  be, 

My    rest  a  stone,  Yet    in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

In    mer-cy  giv'n;  An  -  gels  to  beck-on     me 

Beth  -  el  I'll  raise;  So     by  my  woes  to     be 
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God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 


Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er 

Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er 

Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er 

Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-er 
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Thee! 
to  Thee! 
to    Thee! 
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No.  50.      More  of  His  Love  I  Want  to  Know. 

Rev.  B.  B.  Edmiaston.     copyright,  1026,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazlejr. 
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1.  I        have  been  washed  in    the     foun  -  tain  That  cleans  -  ea     the 

2.  Sing  -  ing    sal  -  va  -  tion's  sweet  sto    -    ry,  I'm      hap  -  py    wher- 

3.  Dai  -  ly     my    path  -  way  grow3  bright  -  er,  And    dim  -  mer    the 
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Lift  -  ed  from  val  -  ley  to  moun- tain,— And 
Hav-ing  a  fore-taste  of  glo  -  ry,  Still 
Bur  -  dens  once  heav  -  y  grow  light  -  er,     Still 
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I         am     re  -  joic  -  ing 
more    of  God's  love     I 
more    of     His    love     I 
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More  of  His  love, 
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Sav    -  ior's  sweet  love let  me     know, 

Je  -  sus'  sweet  love,  won-der-ful  love,  more    I  would  know, 
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Soul    -    -    -    cleansing  love, mak-ing  white as   the 

Soul-cleansing  love,  mer-ci  -  fullove,  mak-ing  me  clean, 
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More  of  His  Love  I  Want  to  Know. 
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snow; To the  lost    souls His  great 

white  as  the  snow;     To  the  lost  souls,  pre-cious  lost  souls, 
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love I  would  show; That    I    may   be   like  my 

Je-sus' great  love  here  I  would  show; 
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Sav    -    -    -    ior,  More  of     His  love  let    me    know 

won-der-ful   Sav -ior,  More  of     His  mar-vel-ous  love  let  me  know. 
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No.  51.     God,  My  King,  Thy  Might  Gonfessing. 

Lakeside.    8s,  7b. 
R.  Mant.  copyright,  iei9.  by  samuel  w.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  God,  my  King,  Thy  might  con -fess-ing,  Ev  -  er    will    I    bless  Thy  name; 

2.  Hon  -  or  great  our  God    be  -  fit-tetn;  Who  His  maj  -  es  -  ty  can  reach? 

3.  Nor  shall  fall  from  mem'ry's  treasure,  Works  by  love  and  mer-cy  wrought, 

4.  Full    of    kind-ness  and  com-pas-sion,  Slow  to    an  -  ger,  vast  in    love, 


Day  by  day  Thy  throne  addressing,  Still  will  I  Thy  praise  proclaim. 
Age  to  age  His  work  transmitteth,  Age  to  age  His pow'r  shall  teach. 
Works  of  love  surpassing  meas-ure,  Works  of  mercy  pass-ing  thought. 
God  is  good  to    all  ere  -  a-tion,  All  His  works  His  goodness  prove.  A-MEN. 
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COPYRIGHT,    1927,   BY  SAMUEL  W.    BEAZLEY. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmlaston. 


to 


Samuel  W.  Beaziey. 


>"    fr 


£=$=% 


^_-fi_^=l!=i=^ 


■Af-5- 


v  i-  v*t 


-*— 


1.  Soul  re-deemed  from  sin    and  woe,    tell    the  world  wher-e'er  you  go, 

2.  In       this  land    of  doubt  and  care,    of     de  -  spond-en  -  cy     be-ware, 

3.  With    a    faith  that's  free  from  doubt,  in      as  -  sur-  ranee  glad  -ly  shout, 
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We  shall  go 

We  shall  go 

"We  shall  go 
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to  glo  -  ry  some  glad  day;  Faith-ful  one, love's  way  pur-sue, 
to  glo  -  ry  some  glad  day;  Lift  your  heart  in  joy  -  ful  song 
to    glo  -  ry  some  glad  day;"  This  the  tempt-er  will   de-feat 
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to  your  du  -  ty  al-ways  true,  We  shall  go  to  glo  -  ry  some  glad  day. 
and  with  cour-age  press  a  -  long,  We  shall  go  to  glo  -  ry  some  glad  day. 
and  make  vie  -  to  -  ry  com-plete,-We  shall  go     to  glo  -  ry  some  glad  day. 
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are    go-ing  to  glo-ry  some  day, 

3  N  3  We    are  go  -  ing  to    glo  -  ry  some  day, 
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a  won-der-ful  joy 'twill  be;  We  are   go-ing  to  glo-ry  some 
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We  Are  Going  to  Glory  Some  Day. 
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day, *  Ransomed  souls  shoot  the  vie  -  to  -  ry . 

We  are  go-ing  to  glo-ry  some  day,  a  -  loud  the  vic-to-ry. 


No.  53.     When  Jesus  Laid  His  Hand  On  Me. 
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1.  I      was    a     sin-ner   on  life's  road,  As       lone-ly     as  could  be, 

2.  The  fields  of     sin     I    loved  so  well,  Were  clothed  with  blackest  night, 

3.  My  soul  had  lost  its    love  for  prayer  Thro'  sor-  row,  grief  and  pain, 
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When   first    I    heard  the     Sav-ior's  voice  And    felt  His  hand  on    me. 
When    Je  -  sus  with  His    heal  -  ing  touch  Re  -  stored  my  blind-ed    sight. 
Till        Je  -  sus  laid  His    hand  on    me,  And  bade  me    live    a  -  gain. 
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When  Je     -     sus  laid  His  hand  on  me,  When  Je    -    sus  laid  His  hand  on  me, 
When  Je- sus  laid    His    hand  on    me,  When  Je-sus laid  His    hand  on    me, 
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My  heart  for-got  its  love  for  sin  When  Je     -     sus  laid  His  hand  on  me. 

When  Je-sus  laid    His     hand  on   me. 
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1.  King  Im-mor-tal,  we  hail  Thee,  so  v  reign  Lord  of    all;    We  give  Thee  al- 

2.  King  Im-mor-tal,  we  hail  Thee,  we    ex  -  tol  Thy  grace  As    the  great  ex- 

3.  King  Im-mor-tal,  we  hail  Thee,  Lamb  that  once  was  slain,  0  -  ver  death  vie- 
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le- giance,  we      o  -  bey  Thy  call;    King    Im-mor-tal,  we  hail  Thee, 

am  -  pie     for      a    fall  -  en  race;    King    Im-mor-tal,  we  hail  Thee, 

to  -  rions,  and  who  lives    a  -  gain;   King    Im-mor-tal,  we  hail  Thee, 
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mar  -  vel-ous  Thy  might,  Hail,  0  peer-less  Lead-er,  now  as-sume  Thy  right, 
may  Thy  will  be  done,  May  all  na-tions  own  Thee,  and  Thy  kingdom  come, 
of  -  fer  Thee  our  praise,  Soon  with  saints  to  worship  thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal  days. 
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King  Im-mor-tal,  we  hail  Thee,  guide  and  shield  and  stay,  King  Im-mor-tal,  we 
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hail  Thee,  lead  us  all  the  way;  We  now  trib-ute  bring  to   the  mighty  King, 
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Kin£  Immortal,  We  Hail  Thee. 
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HaU, 


hail, 


Hail, 


HaU,  all  hail,  all    hail, Hail,  hail  to  the  King, 


let  the  joy-bells  ring! 
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Let    all     na  -  tions  now    re  -  joice  and  sing;  Hail  the  King, 

HaU  the  King,  [)      fo   J  ' 
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HaU   the  King    of  kings,  Hail  to  the  King,  hail  to  the  King  of  kings! 
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No.  55 

J.  Montgomery. 


Magnify  Jehovah's  Name. 
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1.  Mag-ni  -  fy    Je  -    ho-vah's  name,  For  His  mer-cies  ev  -  er    snre, 

2.  Let     His  ran-somed  flock  re  -  joice,  Gath-ered  out  from  ev  -  'ry    land, 

3.  To     the  Lord  their    God  they  cry,  He    in  -  clines  a    gra-cious  ear, 

4.  Oh,    that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  For  His  good-ness  to  their  race, 


From  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  the  same,  To  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  en  -  dure. 
As  thepeo-ple  of  His  choice,  Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 
Sends  de  -  liv-'rance  from  on  high,  Res-cues  them  from  all  their  fear. 
For    the  won-ders  of  His  word,  And  the  rich  -  es    of    His  grace.   A-men. 
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More  Love  to  Thee. 

copyright,  1926,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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More  love  to  Thee,  0  Christ,  my  King,  More  love  to  Thee,  my  Sav  -  ior, 
More  love  to  Thee  who  ran-som  gave,  More  love  to  Thee,  my  Sav  -  ior, 
More  love  to  Thee  who  bore  my  cross,  More  love  to  Thee,  my  Sav  -  ior, 
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May    I        a    glad     ob  -  la  -  tion  bring,  And  sing  more  love    to   Thee. 
Who  burst  vie  -  to  -  rious  from  the  grave,  To    save  one    such    as     me; 
Now  earth  -ly    gain     I    count  but  loss,  The  dross  of     purg-ing  flame. 
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To  Him  who  came  to  earth  to  dwell,  May  songs  of  praise  for  -  ev  -  er  swell, 
Who  chased  the  shadows  of  the  night,  Who  o  -  pened  wide  the  gates  of  light, 
My  high-est  praise  to  Thee  I  bring,  My  blest  Re-deem  -  er  and    my  King, 


I     i  z:  e  j:    ^«  ^  ^  jl    ^l,  jl    jt.    4,  a. 


!  i>L  rfi  ,  ":  I 


fe^ 


i 


=fc£ 


h£ 


a± 


s 


^ 


me. 
tree. 
Thee. 


And  I  to  men  for  -  ev  -  er  tell  Of  His  great  love  for 
And  eased  the  pangs  of  death's  af -fright  By  dy  -  ing  on  the 
And  with    the    an  -  gels  join     to    sing   More  love,  more  love  to 
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More  love  to  Thee, 0  Christ,  my  song  shall  ever 


More  love  to  Thee,, 
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More  love  to  Thee, 


More  Love  to  Thee. 
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More  love  to  Thee, 0  Christ,  for  gifts  so  rich  and  free, 

More  love  to  Thee, . 
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More  love  to  Thee, 
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Oh!  fill  my  heart  with  a  sweet  mel-o-dy ,  And  stir  my  tongue  to  sing  Thy  praise, 
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That     I    may  sing  through  all    my  days,  More  love,  more  love  to  Thee. 
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No.  57. 


Dark  Was  the  Nteht. 
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1.  Dark  was  the  night,  and  cold  the  ground  On  which  the  Lord  was    laid; 
2. "Fa  -  ther,  re-move  this  bit  -  ter      cup,    If    such  Thy  sa  -  cred   will; 

3.  Go      to  the  gar-den,  sin-ner,      see 

4.  Then  learn  of  Him  the  cross  to  bear; 


Those  precious  drops  that  flow; 
Thy  Fa-ther's  will    o  -  bey; 
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His  sweat  like  drops  of  blood  ran  down;  In  ag  -  o  -  ny  He    prayed. 
If    not,  con-tent  to  drink  it    up,     Thy  pleasure  I  ful  -  fill." 
The  heav-y  load  He  bore  for  thee;   For  thee  He  lies  so     low. 
And  when  temptations  press  theenear,  A-wake  to  watch  and  pray. 
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Our  Redeemer  Lives. 
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1.  From  the  throne  His  light  shines  o'er  us,  Our  Re-deem-er  lives!  Count-less 

2.  Thorns  have  been  displaced  by  glo  -  ry:  Our  Re-deem-er  lives!  Send     a- 

3.  Let     us     fall    in    ad  -  o  -  ra-tion:Our  Re-deem-er  lives!  Let      us 
Male  Voices. 
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voi  -  ces  sing    in    cho-rus:  "Our  Re-deem-er  lives!"  Fill    the  world  with 

far    the  match-less  sto  -  ry:  Our  Re-deem-er  lives!      Lives  to    love  us 

praise  with  ex  -  al  -  ta-tion:  Our  Re-deem-er  lives!      Glo  -  ry     to    His 
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ju  -  bi  -  la  -  tion;  Giv  -  ing  out  His  great  sal-va-tion  To     the  lost    of 
and    at  -  tend  us,   Lives  to  guide  us    and    de  -  fend  us;  Lives  His  bless-ings 
name  for  -ev  -  er,    Let    us  trust,  and  doubt  Him  nev-er:  Death  is  pow'r-less 
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ev  -   'ry  na- tion,  Our  Re-deem-er  lives!        Pil    -     grims,  sing  it, 

great  to  send  us!    Our  Re-deem-er  lives! 

us       to  sev-er!   Our  Re-deem-er  lives!       Pilgrims,  tell  it,  shout  it,  sing  it, 
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Glad  bells  ring  it,  Our  Re-deem-er  lives! 

Bells  of    ev  -  'ry  tem-ple,  ring  it,  Re-deem-er  lives! 
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Our  Redeemer  Lives. 
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On     the  beav'n-ly    breez-es    wing     it:    Our    Ee-deem-er    lives! 
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Dear  Little  Baby. 
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Rev.  C.  L.  Borris.  in  "exalted  praise."  Garland  L.  Shirley. 
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1.  Cra  -  died  in     a    man  -  ger,  Far    a-cross  the    sea,    Christ  was  once  a 

2.  Day    to  day  the    Ba  -  by    Grew  like  you  and  me,    Till    He  grew  to 

3.  He      is  now  our  Sav  -  ior,  Of  whose  birth  we  sing;  How  we  great-ly 
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Ba  -  by,    Just    like  you    and  me. 

man -hood,  Strong  and  brave  and  free, 

praise  Him,  Christ  the  new  -  born  King. 
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Sweet  be    Thy  slum-ber,  Dear    lit  -  tie     Child. 
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1.  I      used    to  walk    in      e  -  vil  ways,  And    I  squander 'd  pre-cious  years 

2.  I      trust  Him  all    the  way    to  lead,  When  I  meet  with  doubt  and  fears 

3.  When  fond-est  ties    of  earth  are  gone,  Sweet-est  pleas-ure  dis  -  ap  -  pears, 
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Till  some-one  led  me  to  the  Lamb,  And  I  found  Him  thro'  my  tears,  (thro'  my  (ears,) 
1  can-not  con-quer  by  my  power,  I  find  Je  -  susthro'  my  tears,  (thro'  my  tears.) 
If     but  to  Je-susthen  I    go,       I  will  f  ind  Him  thro  'my  tears,  (thro'  my  tears.) 
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Yes,  thro' my  tears, the  Lord    ap-pears,. 

Yes,  thro'  my  tears 
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Will  You  Be  Worthy? 


Rev.  ts.  B.  Edmiaston.     copyright,  ie28,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  In    the  Father's  house,  where  all     is      love,  There  are  man-y  man-siona 

2.  Soon  the  Lord  will  call  the      ran-somed  home,  Heav-en's  ev  -  er-last  -  ing 

3.  Ten-der-ly  the  warn -ing  sounds  to  -  day,    For  the    fi  -  nal  judg-ment, 
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bright  and  fair;  When  the  faith-ful  ones  are  called  a  -  bove,  Will  you  be 
joy  to  share;  When  from  ev  - 'ry  na  -  tion  they  shall  come,  Will  you  be 
soul,  pre -pare;  If        it  were  just  now  what  could  you  say — Would  you  be 
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No.  66.  Down  On  My  Knees. 

Rev.  B.  B.  Edmiaston.    copyright,  1927,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


i 


Jl. 


UP  I  .  P 

1.  I  have  wandered  away  from  the  gracious  Lord,  Long  rejected  His  call  to  come  home; 

2.  Sin  allured  me  from  home  and  from  saving  light,  It  deceived  me  and  wounded  my  soul; 

3.  Now  I  see  I'm  not  a  -  ble  to  bear  my  sin,  There  is  naught  that  is  worthy  in  me; 
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I've  re-fused  to  re-pent  and  o  -  bey  His  word,  But  to-night,  broken-hearted,  I  come. 
But  the  Spir-it  has  spo-ken  to  me  to-night,  Saying,"Come,  giw  the  Savior  control." 
But  the  dear  Savior  died  my  poor  soul  to  win,  He  a-lone  from  sin's  bondage  can  free. 
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Down  on   my  knees  I     will  go     to-night,(and  ask  for  par-don,)Down  on  my 
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knees  I    will  go  to  seek  my  Lord,(just  now,)Down  on  my  knees  I    will  go   to- 
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night,(and  beg  forgiveness,)  Down  on  my  knees  I  will  go  to  meet  my  Lord.(jnst  now. ) 
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Happy  Each  Day. 


Copyright.  1925.  by  The  Weitern  Music  Co..  in  "Genu  of  PraUe." 
Frank  M.  Lynn.  Lynn  and  Lambert,  owners.  Jesse  J.  Lambert. 
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1.  As    we  jour-ney  onward  to  those  mansions   up    in   glo  -  ry,  Hap-py  are 

2.  Tho'  the  storms  of  life  may  sweep  and  ma-  ny  foes  as -sail    us,  Je  -  sus  will 

3.  Sweetly  trust-ing  in  His  keep-ing   we  shall  soon  be  -  hold  Him,  Yes,  by  His 
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we,  (yes,)  sin-less  and  free;  Giv  -  ing  out  with  gladness  love's  sweet  bless-ed  gos-pel 
keep  (in)  His  love  complete;  Trusting  in  His  prom-is  -  es  His  grace  will  nev-  er 
grace  (we'll)  look  on  His  face;  For  with  joy  we'll  soon  go  shouting  thru  the  gates  of 

■S 1* 1 r*- 


?x: ■— ■      I  ■- 

i      i      H-b^— 


P=F 


•y~tf~fTfc={= 


m— t- 


-y- 


P=S- 


-y — y- 


pa 


5: 


-^1— 


t*=* 


sto  -  ry,  Hop- ing  our  Lord  to  see,  (His  face  to  see  in  heav-en.) 
fail  ns,  Till  in  that  home  we  meet  (and  sing  sweet  praise  for  -  ev  -  er.) 
gold,Then  praise  Him  who  saved  the  race  (from  sin    and  shame,  0     glo  -  ry.) 
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Hap  -  py    each  day  (yes,)  in     this  bright  way,  Know-ing  we  shall  reach  the 
With  Christ  to  stay  (in)    man-sions  of     day,  ( Omit 
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goal; Bless-ed  home-land  of  the  soul 

the  shining  goal  of  glo-ry;  home-land  of  the  soul. 
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No.  68. 


Will  H.  Ruebush. 


Workers  Are  Needed. 

COPYRIGHT,   1927.   BY  SAMUEL  W.   BEAZLEY.         Samuel    W.    Beazlcy. 
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1.  Hark  the  call  for  work-ers  for  the  bless-  ed  Mas  -  ter!  See,  the  fields  are 

2.  Man  -  y  now  are  burdened  down  in  pain  and  sor  -  row,  Man  -  y  grope  in 

3.  Tell    the  sto  -  ry  of     a    Sav-ior  true  and  ten-der,  On  whose  gen-tle 
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wait-ing,  !a  -  bor  on    to  -  day;  Gath-er  in  the  golden  grain  nor  fear  dis-as-ter, 
darkness  where  the  sun  should  shine ;  Help  dispel  the  shadows,  bring  a  bright  to-mor-row, 
bos-om  weak  and  worn  may  rest;  Help  them  make  to  Him  a  per-fect  full  sur-ren-der, 
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go  and 


Kich  reward  to  mer-it  on  the  crowning  day.  Workers    are  need-ed, 

Laurels  fadeless,  ev-er-last-ing  shall  be  thine. 

Lead  them  on  to  glory  with  the  saved  and  blest.  Workers  true  are  needed  now,  go 

-A-   -A-   -A-   -A-  ** 


-w-iHB— e — B-qe — 9 — »— SH — w 


la-bor,  soon  these  transient  days  are  ended,  Work-ers    are  need-ed,  soon  the 

la    -    bor,      soon      the      day  will  be  ended,  Workers  true  are  needed  now,  soon 
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reap  -  er  shall  go  forth  to   toil  no  more;  Tru-ly,  work-ers      are 

we         will         toil  no  more,  on  earth  no  more;      Faith-ful  work-ers 
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Workers  Are  Needed. 
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need-ed,        by  a  ransomed  host  your  labors  are  attended,         Go  not  weeping, 
now  are  needed,  by  a  ran-somed     host  you       are  at-tend-ed, 
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glad-ly  reap-ing,  Go  re  -  joic-ing  to  that  bright  and  golden  shore 

the  golden  shore. 
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No.  69. 


John  Newton,  1725-1807. 


Amazing  Grace. 

(McIntosh.    C.  M.) 


Traditional. 
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1.  A  -   maz  -  ing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a    wretch  like  me! 
2. 'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to    fear,  And  grace  my  fears  re-lieved; 

3.  Thro'  man  -  y       dan  -  gers,  toils  and  snares,  I      have    al  -  read  -  y     come; 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thou-sand  years,  Bright  shin-ing    as     the    sun, 
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I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found,  Was  blind,  but  now 
How  pre  -  cious  did  that  grace  ap  -  pear  The  hour  I  first 
'Tis  grace  that  bro't  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead 
We've  no     less  days    to    sing  God's  praise  Than  when  we  first 
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Loyal  and  True  to  Jesus. 


Wiil  K.  Ruebush. 


copyright,  1927,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Loy  -  al    and  true    to    the  Sav  -  ior     is     our  mot  -  to,   Joy  -  ful  -  ly 

2.  Loy  -  al    and  true    to    the  Sav  -  ior    all     the  jour -ney,  Sing-  ing    His 

3.  Loy  -  al    and  true    to    the  Sav  -  ior,  we    will    fol  -  low,  With  such    a 
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now  we  His  prais-es  sing;  Steadfast  to  du  -  ty,  what  -  ev  -  er  may  be-fall  us, 
praise  in  a  glad  re-frain;  Faith-ful-ly  serv-ing  the  Mas-ter  high  and  ho  -  ly, 
Lead-er  we  can-not  fail;  On    to    a  crown  where  all  toil  is  soon  for-got-ten, 
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With  heart  and  voice  we  glad  trib  -  ute  bring.  Oh,  be  ye  loy  -al  and  true  to 

Till      at    the  end    we    a  crown    ob  -  tain. 

Safe     in-  to  port  where  no  storms  as  -sail.  Oh,  be  ye  brave  and  true,  and 
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Je  -  sus,  Wher-e'er    He  lead-eth,  and  serv -ice  need- eth;   On   Him    re- 
strong  in  faith,  Go  fol  -  low  where  He  lead-eth;   On  Him    re- 
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pass-ingday;  Oh,  be  ye 
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loy  -  al  and  true  to  Je-sus,  Where'er  He  leadeth,  and  service  need-eth,  The  pilgrim 
brave  and  trne,  and  strong  in  faith,  Go     f ol-low  on 
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No.  71. 


Rock  of  Ages,  Gleft  Tor  Me. 


Augustus  M.  Toplady,  1776. 


(Toplady.    7s.)    Dr  Thomas  Hastings,  1784-1873. 
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ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my  -  self 
bors     of    my  hands  Can  ful  -  fill    Thy  laws 

my  hand  I  bring,  Sim -ply  to  Thy  cross 
this    fleet-ing  breath,  When  mine  eye-lids   close 
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ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  side,  a  heal  -  ing  flood, 
no  res  -  pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  flow, 
to  Thee  for  dress;  Help-less,  look  to  Thee  for  grace, 
to  worlds  un-known,  See  Thee  on    Thy  judg-ment  throne,- 
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Be     of  sin     the    doub-le  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me 

All    for  sin    could   not     a -tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a- 

Vile,  I  to     the    foun- tain  fly,    Wash  me,  Sav  -  ior,    or     I 
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No.  72. 


We  Will  follow. 


Will  H.  Ruebush. 


copyright,  1827,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Tho' the  storm  may  frown  a-bove    and   the  winds  dash  high,  And  the 

2.  We    will  put   our  faith  and  trust    in    His  might  -  y  pow'r,  Know-ing 

3.  With  redeemed  ones  in  -  to  port     we   shall  safe  -  ly     sail,  Free  from 
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wave9    be-neath  our    life  -  boat  toss,  There   is    One  who  stills  the  wave, 

nei  -    ther  sor  -  row,  pain    nor  loss;  He       will  lead   us  safe  -  ly  home 

taint      of     an  -  y    earth  -  ly  dross;  There  no  storms  shall  ev  -  er  beat 
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He  is  ev  -  er  nigh,  We  will  fol  -  low  where  He  lifts  His  cross, 
thro' each  try  -  ing  hour,  If  we  keep  be -fore  our  eyes  His  cross, 
and    no  winds  pre -vail,    Un  -  der-neath  the  shad  -  ow  of     His    cross. 


-*-r- 


J^£ 


pE§ 


P3     P       P 


1     LP 


■P2- 


±-jd=fe 


p 

Chorus. 


A* 


* 


a^ 


9 


s^=3M^iF* 


-d— d- 


«=» 


Fol-low  on  where  He  guides  us,  Shelter  there     where  He  hides  us, 

We  will  fol  -  low  where  He  guides  us,       Shel  -  ter  where  He  hides  us, 
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There  no    ill                  e'er  be -tides  us,  We  are  safe,  safe,  se-cure; 

There....   no  ill   be-tides        us,  We are  safe, se-cure; 
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Fol-low  on  where  He  guides  us,  Shelter  there      where  He  hides  us, 

We  will  fol    -  low  where  He  guides  us,        Shel  -  ter  where  He  hides  us, 
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There        no  ill  be-tides       us,       He    is  our  strength  ev-er  sure. 
There  no  ill  e'er  be-tides  us,  so  sure. 
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No.  73. 


Go  Bury  Thy  Sorrow. 


"They  shall  obtain  joy  and  gladness,  and  sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away.  "-Isaiah  35: 10. 
Mary  A.  Bachelor.  P.  P.  Bliss,  by  per. 
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1-  Go       bur-y    thy  sor-row,  The  world  hath  its  share;  Go      bur-y     it 

2.  Go     .  tell    it    to    Je  -  sus,   He  know-eth  thy  grief;  Go     tell    it     to 

3.  Hearts  grow-ing  a- wea  -  ry     With  heav-  i-  er    woe,  Now  droop 'mid  the 
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deep  -  ly,  Go  hide 
Je  -  sus,  He'll  send 
dark-ness—  Go     corn- 


it    with    care, 
thee  re  -  lief; 
fort  them,  go! 


Go     think  of      it    calm  -  ly, 
Go     gath  -  er     the   sun  -  shine 
Go     bur  -  y     thy   sor  -  rows, 
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When  curtained  by  night, 
He     sheds  on  the  way; 
Let      oth-ers  be    blest; 
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Go  tell  it  to 
He'll  lighten  thy 
Go  give  them  the 
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Je  -  sus,  And  all  will  be  right, 
bur  -  den,  Go,  wea-ry  one,  pray, 
sunshine;  Tell  Je-sus  the  rest. 
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No.  74. 

W.  H.  R. 


Over  There. 

COPYRIGHT.   1924,  BY  THE  RUEBU8H-KIEFFER  CO., 
IN  "EXALTED  PRAISE." 


WU1  H.  Ruebush. 
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1.  Just   be-yond  this  vale  of  tears,  Free  from  sorrow,  death  and  fears,  Lies  a 

2.  Just   be-yond  earth's  lit-tle  while  No    de  -  cay  can  e'er  de  -  file,  Those  that 

3.  Just  1  be-yond  the  crys -  tal   sea   Shall  Mes-si-ah's  king-do m  be,  There  no 
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re  -  gion  of   de-light  for-ev  -  er  fair;  There  no  shadows,  there  no  night,  Je-sus 
love  Him  here,  His  glory  there  shall  share;  There  where  praises  to  the  King  Thro'  the 
sin  shall  mar,  no  death.no  dark  despair;  There  beneath  His  banner  bright  Standre- 
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is  Him-self  the  Light,  Will  you  meet  me,will  you  greet  me  over  there?(over  there?) 
heav'nly  arch  -  es  ring,  Will  you  meet  me,  will  you  greet  me  over  there?(over  there?) 
deemedones  robed  in  white,  Will  you  meet  me,  will  you  greet  me  over  there?(o?er  there?) 
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Just  be  -  yond,  just  be-yond,  In  the  cir  -  cle  of    His 

Just  be-yond,  just  be-yond, 
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lov-ing  watch  and  care;  As  the   a-gesroll   a -long,  in   un- 

His  lov-ing  watch  and  care; 
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Over  There. 


*-  IJ  W  ™         I  -  OB-  *  -■-  -as- 


"Tr 


end-ing  praise  and  song;  Will  you  meet  me ,  will  you  greet  me  over  there? 

o-ver there? 
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No.  75. 

Rev.  Qeo.  P.  Hott. 


Every  Day. 


JULIUS  S.  RUSHING.    OWNER.   1924. 


Julius  S.  Rushing. 
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1.  Ev-'ry  day  my  heart  shall  praise  Him,  Ev-'ry  day    my  lips  shall  sing, 

2.  Ev-'ry  day  my  heart  shall  seek  Him,  Striv-ing  more  like  Him  to    be, 

3.  Ev  - 'ry  day  some  word  for   Je  -  sus,     Word  of  com-fort,  love  or  praise; 
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Ev  -  'ry  day  my  hands  shall  serve  Him,  Ev  -  'ry    day  some  trib  -ute  bring. 
Till  the  glo  -  ry    of     the  morn -ing    Breaks  and  I    His  face  shall  see. 
Ev-'ry  day  some  ten  -  der  trib  -  ute     To    His  hon  -  or    I  would  raise. 
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Ev  -  'ry  day,    0  Christ  my  Sav  -  ior,     All  the  way    to  Thee  I'll  cling; 
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Ev  -  'ry  day  some  lov  -  ing  serv  -  ice      To  Thy  cause  my  life  shall  bring. 
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No.  76.  Joyous  Reapers'  Son*. 

Will  H.  Ruebush.  copyright,  1926,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.        Samuel  W.  Beaztey. 


^a^g^j 


$-- 


m 


i 


b 

1.  See    the  har  -  vest  field   be  -  fore    you  gleam-ing,  Haste  to  gath  -  er 

2.  Go     and  join    the  reap  -  ers,  hear  them  sing  -  ing,  Bead  -  y  now    and 

3.  Soon  with  la  -  bor  end  -  ed    comes  re  -  joic  -  ing,  Soon    to  hear   the 
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in  the  gol  -  den  grain;  Do  not  lin  -  ger  on  in  i  -  die  dream-ing, 
wait -ing  is  the  field;  To  the  har-vest  home  your  sheaves  be  bringing, 
Mas-ters  glad"  Well  done;"  Safe  at  home  in  glo  -  ry,  prais-es    voic  -  ing, 
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Go      to-day   and  reap  o'er    field         and         plain.   Go,         go, 
Go     reap  o'er  field  and  plain. 

Dil   -  i  -  gent  -  ly  now    the     sic     -     kle  wield. 

Go     now    the  sic  -  kle  wield. 

With  the  pre-cious  sheaves  all  gath    -    ered        home. 

The  sheaves  all  gath-ered  home.  Go,  go,  go,  go, 
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go,  Gath     -     er 

go,  not  with  weeping,  but  joy- ful-ly  reap-ing,  To    gath-er     in 
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gram,  Has  -  ten  on     re- joic  • 

grain,  for  the  Master  is  call-ing,  de-lay  not,  but  Has  -  ten  on     re- joic  • 
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We'll  Shout  Glory. 
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Shout-ing  glo    "-     ry,                         0  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,when  we 

Shout-ing  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  0  glo      -       -      ry,        hal  -  le- 
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cross  the  Jasper  sea,'Twill  be  glo    -    ry,  praise  the    Lord! 

lu      -     -     jah,'Twillbeglo-ry,  hal-le-lu-jah,praisetheLord,praisetheLord! 
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No  Other  Name. 
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Rev.  Geo.  P.  Hott. 


C.  A.  Plummet. 


i 


rnKiJ-^hHj^ 


5 


it 


£ 


^^1 


1.  No  oth  -  er  name  so  dear  to    me    As    Je  -  sus,  bless -ed  Je  »  sus; 

2.  No  oth  -  er  name  brings  joy  and  peace  Like  Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus; 

3.  No  oth  -  er  name  on  earth  is  giv'n  But  Je  -  sus,  bless -ed  Je  -  sus; 
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And  year  by  year  it's  grown  to  be  Dear  Je -sus,  bless -ed  Je  -  sus. 
From  sin  none  else  can  give  re -lief  But  Je -sus,  bless -ed  Je  -  sus. 
In-  sur  -  ing    all    a   hope  of  heav'n,  But    Je  -  sus,  bless -ed    Je    -    sus. 
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D.S.— And  year  by  year  He's  grown  to  be   Dear  Je  •  sus,  pre-cious  Je 
Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed,  bless-  ed  Je 

Je-sus, precious  Friend, On  Him  I'll  de-pend, 


#-4^- 


£ 


.£- 


r  r  r 


£ 


:)£-£- 


* — #- 


Si 


S3 


£ 


fe 


*=£ 


£ 


f-t 


No.  79. 

Curtis  Tayjor. 


My  Pilot. 


Thos.  Benton. 
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1.  Bless  -ed    Pi  -  lot    of 

2.  Winds  and  waves  I     shall 

3.  Friends  are  wait-ing  on 


my    soul,  Tho'     a  -  round  me    bil  -  lows  roll, 

not  fear,    If        I      feel    Thy  pres  -  enoe  near, 

the     shore,  Wait  -  ing,  watching     ev  -  er  -  more; 
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Thou  the  temp-est  wilt  con  - 
And  Thy  lov  -  ing  whis-pers 
And  when  6torms  of  life  are 
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trol,  Cheer  and  comfort  be; 
hear,  When  the  foe  I  see; 
o'er,  Safe  with  them  I'll  be; 
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Till    I  reach  the 

Stay    b9  -  side  me 

So,  that    I    may 
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har  -  bor  blest,  Till        at    home    I      safe  -  ly      rest,  Pil  -  lowed    on    Thy 

all      the  while,  Cheer  -  ing    me    with  Thy  dear  Bmile,  All    the    way      to 

meet  them  there,  And    with    them   Thy  glo  -  ry  share,  Keep    me      un  -  der 
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lov  -  ing  breast,  Oh,  pi  -  lot  me. 

yon  -  der    isle,     Oh,  pi  -  lot  me. 

Thy  dear    care,  And  pi  -  lot  me. 
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me     a  -  cross  the  foam,  On  life's  wild 

a     -     cross  the  foam,  On  life's  ev-er   trou-bled  sea,  on  life's  er  -  er 


m 


■£. 


— a- 


cat 

tr 


-«'- 


■  .'IT 


_^__?.. 


±tzt 


Copj right,,  1020,  In  "Songi  of  Joy  and  Truth,  No,  2."     Owned  by  Curtis  Taylor  and  Thos.  Benton. 
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O  Matchless  Grace.     Concluded. 
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0  matchless  grace 0  joy    di  -  vine, 

0  matchless  grace,  0     joy   di-  vine, 
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That  God's  great  love thro' Christ  doth  shine, 

That  God's  great  love  thro '  Christ  doth  shine 
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No   mat-ter  what  our  sins  may  be,    our  sins  may  be 
No   matter   what our  sins  may  be 
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He'll  break  the  chain  and  set       us      free. 
He'll  break  the  chain and    set       us       free 
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No.  83. 


Brave  Hearts  and  True. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmlaston.     copyright,  me,  by  eamuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  said   go    in  -  to    all    the  world  and  tell  the  sto  -  ry,   There  is 

2.  Bear  the  bless-ed  mes-sage  of    the  cross  to    ev  -  'ry  na  -  tion,  That  the 

3.  Tho'  the  en  -  e  -  my    be  strong,  go  forth  and  fal  -  ter  nev  -  er,    Com-rades 
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much  to  do,  He  is  need-ing  you;  Lead  the  blind-ed  to  the  light  and 
world  may  view  heav-en's  gift  a  -  new;  Preach  and  sing  and  write  and  talk  a- 
may    be  few,    still  your  du  -  ty   do;    Keep  your  cour-age  up  and   fol  -  low 
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to  Him  the  glo  -  ry,  He  is  call  -  ing  for  brave  hearts  and  true, 
this  great  sal  -  va  -  tion;  Je-sus  needs  your  help,  brave  hearts  and  true, 
sus,  trust-ing    ev  -  er,     Vic  -  to  -  ry    a- waits  brave  hearts  and  true. 
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Je  -  sus     the  King  calls    you     to  -  day,    Je  -  sus 

Je  sus  calls     to  -  day, 
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For brave  hearts  and  true,       t        fa 


J     JV  J>] 


HUB,  LJ 


— r- 


^p- 


3— p— g- 


Brave  Hearts  and  True. 
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He  hath  need  of    you,  need  of  you;                Fol-low  the  King 
need  of  you;  Fol-low  Him un  -  til  the 
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view, 
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brave  hearts  and  true. 
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Is  Your  Pathway  Clear? 

Lynn  and  Fowler,  owners,  1926.      All  rights  reserved. 

f\       I.' —  "S»    PS       S     S    w        *■ 


Geo.  W.  Fowler. 


fcT 


0  y  b 


1.  Is  your  pathway  clear as  you  onward  tread, . 

2.  Is  your  pathway  clear thro'  this  world  below, . 

3.  Is  your  pathway  clear thro'  the  gates  of  gold, 


1.  Is  your  pathway  clear 


as  you  onward  tread, 
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Is     the  Savior's    light shining  just  a  -  head, .... 

Are  you  filled  with  cheer as  you  forward  go, 

And  the  Sav-ior    dear shall  your  eyes  behold,    

Is  the  Savior's  light  shin-ing  just  a  -  head, 
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As  you  make  your  way thro'  the  valleys    drear 

Does  His  perfect    love drive  a-way  all    fear, 

Does  His  precious  word in  your  heart  a  -  bide 

As  you  make  your  way  thro'  the  val-leys  drear, 
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Is  your  dai-ly  life  filled  with  hope  and  cheer, 
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At  the  close  of    day will  your  path  be  clear? 

To  that  home  a  -  bove is  your  pathway  clear? 

Is  your  pathway  clear to  the  glo  -  ry     side? 

At  the  close  of  day  is  your  pathway  clear? 

i  N      P>   S    Pn      fs      fs 


:p™:p=rs: 


Thro'  the  pain  and  strife is  your  pathway  clear? . 


Thro'  the  pain  and  strife 


is  your  pathway  clear? 


Is  Your  Pathway  Clear?    Concluded. 
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la  your  pathway  clear,  shining  bright  and  clear, 

Is  your  path-way   clear shining  bright  and  clear, 
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S.     \     N      S      n 


ev-er  drawing  near? 
near? 

!>    lb    * 


No.  85. 

F.  M.  L. 

Stow,  w#ft  expression 


Some  Glad  Day. 
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1.  We    shall  reach  that    cit  -   y    bright,  Some  glad  day, 

2.  We    shall  meet    the  good    and  blest,  Some  glad  day, 

3.  With  what  rap  -  ture    we  shall  sing,  Some  glad  day, 

4.  All      our    la   -   bor    will     be     o'er,  Some  glad  day, 
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some  glad  day; 
some  glad   day; 
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We  shall  see  the  Lord  of  light, 
Ev  -  er  there  to  be  at  rest, 
In  the  pal  -  ace  of  the  King, 
When  we  meet  on  heav-en's  shore, 
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Some  glad 
Some  glad 
Some  glad 
Some   glad 
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some  glad  day. 

some  glad  day. 

some  glad  day. 
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It  is  Glory  Filling  My  Soul. 
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1.  Sweet-  er  sing  the  birds  to  -day,  All  the  world  is  bright  and  gay,  Since  the 

2.  Smiles  have  driv-en  frowns  a  -  way,  Night  has  melt-ed  in  -  to  day,  Since  the 

3.  Tho'  dark  clouds  may  gather  near,  I'm  in  sunshine  bright  and  clear,  Since  the 

r  r,r 


P=fc 


Mfift 


g  j  j  l  j  3 


*H 


—  ▼  i  >^j  * 


fcS 


si 


Lord 


saved  my  soul; 


Since  the  Lord 
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Eeav  -y  bur-dens  light  have  grown, 
I      can  hear  His  ten  -  der  voice, 
saved  my  soul;  I've    a  man-sion  filled  with  love 
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Sweet  communion  I  have  known,  Since  the  Lord 

And   it  makes  my  soul  rejoice, 
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It    is   glo  -  ry, It     is 

won-der  -  ful    glo  -  ry  fill  -  ing  my    soul  to  -  day, 
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March  Steadily  on. 
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1.  March  stead-  i  -  ly     on,     march  stead-i  -  ly    on,       On    to-ward  the 

2.  March  stead-i  -  ly     on,    march  stead-i  -  ly    on,       To  that  land  where 

3.  March  stead- i  -  ly     on,    march  stead-i  -  ly    on,       There  to  meet  the 
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bright  and  gold  -  en  shore,  March  Btead-i-ly  on,  march  stead-i  -  ly  on, 
sor  -  rows  will  be  o'er;  March  stead-i-ly  on,  march  stead-i -ly  on, 
loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore;  March  stead-i-ly  on,    march  stead-i  -  ly  on, 
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Prais  -  ing  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more We     joy  -  ful  -  ly    sing 

Prais  -  ing  Him  for  -  ev  -  er-  more There  joy -bells    a-swing, 

Prais  -  ing  Him  for-  ev  -  er-  more All    heav  -  en  shall  ring 
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praise    un  -  to  the  King,  In  His  strength  we  la  -  bor,  watch  and  pray; 

pro -claim  Him  the  King  Of  the  realm  where  love  shall  hold  full  sway, 

with  praise  to  the  King,  Saintsshall  spread  their  gar -lands  on  His  way; 
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Trib  -  utes  of  praiseto  Him webring,  As  we  go  marching  on  to-day. 
Where  angel  choirs  His  praise  shall  sing,  In  strains  ex-ult-ant  all  the  day. 
There  prince  and  king  make  of-fer-ing,  And  own  allegiance  to  His  sway. 
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March  stead-i  -  ly    on,  With  His  bright  banner  go-ing  on    be- 

On,  march-ing  on,  on,  march-ing  on,  With      His     ban-ner 
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on    be-fore  us;  On,  marching  on,  on,  march-ing  on, 

P — W- 


f=FE 


m 


m 


m     * 


£ 


BE 


m 


F 


1     )  tf-r 


auLyiij 


*# 


3t 


as 


=* 


?—*- 


1 

glo-rywith  a  hap-py  throng; 
With      a       hap-py  throng; 
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Lifting  our  voi-ces  in    a  swelling  cho-rus; 
on,  Lift 
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on,  Chanting  His  praises  as  we  joy- ful-ly    go   on. 

on,  marching  on,  Joy  -    ful    -•  ly        go  on. 
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1.  To  sub  -  due  earth's  sin  and    the  vie  -  fry  win,  Je  -  sus 

2.  There  is    much    to      do,  work  for  all  the  true,  With  a 

3.  Dy    -  ing  souls      a  -  stray  we    may  show  the  way  0    -  ver 
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needs  your    help    and    mine;    Ere      it     be      too     late,    to        this 
lead  -  er  -  ship     di  -  vine;     Let      us  wake  from  ease,  trust    -  y 
whom  love's  sun -beams  shine,    If      we'll  on    -  ly      go  through   the 
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serv  -  ice  great  Vol  -  un  -  teer  and  step  in  -  to  line. 
8a  -  ber  seize,  And  with  cour  -  age  step  in  -  to  line, 
vale       of        woe      With  the  Lord,    and       step        in  -  to     line. 


Step    in      line, ye    sol  -  diers    brave, With  hel  -  met 

Step    in     line,  sol  -  diers  brave, 
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Step  in    line,  man    to    save,  Win  -  ning  ev  -  ': 
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field;    The   King,  the  King 
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Is   lead  -  ing  us      with  pow'r   di- 
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vine, The  king-dom  of  this  world  He'll  con-quer  by  His  word, 

vine,  with  pow'r  di-vine,  All  this  world  He'll  con-quer  by  His  word, 
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He's  call  -  ing  you Step  in  -  to  line. 

He's  call-ing  you,  step  in  -  to  line. 
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1.  H     we     do  our    du  -  ty    dur-ing   pil-grim  days,  For  the  might-y 

2.  If     we   love  His  gos  ••  pel  and    our   ut-most    do     In     His  bless-ed 

3.  There's  a  mark  be-fore    us  which  we  hope  to  reach;  So     we  spread  the 
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Ru  -  ler         of  the  earth  and  skies;  If      for  Him    we  la  -  bor, 

serv  -  ice,      and  are     al  -  ways  true,  Whether  days    be  joy  -  ous 

gos  -  pel       and  the  need  -  y    teach;  If      we  close  -  ly  fol  -  low 
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if  we  sing  His  praise,  We  have  this  as-sur-  ance:  we  shall  win  the  prize, 
or  are  full  of  sighs,  We  shall  sure-ly  win  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  prize. 
Him  to  Par  -  a  -  dise,  Our  di-vine  Re-deem  -  er     will    be-stow  the  prize. 
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Chorus. 

So       we        all       are    marching  a-long, 
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So  we  all  are  gladly  marching,  marching  a-long, 
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So       we        all       are    marching  to  glo  -  ry  with  a  song, a  happy 


The  Prize  Set  Before  Us. 
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Serv-ing    ev  -  er,  glad  -  ly     ev  -  er, 
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Je-sus  the  Savior, Lord  and  King  of  earth  and  skies; 
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Je-sus  the  Lord,  King  of  earth  and  skies,  the  King  of  earth  and  glo-ry; 

Tell    -      ing  out         the  mes-sage     of    love, 
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Tell -ing  out  the  mes-sage    of    His    won-der  -  ful    love, 
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fear-less  and  true,  And  try  to  win  the  matchless  prize. (the  matchless  prize.) 
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Laurene  Hlghfleld. 


The  Love  of  God. 

copyright,  iei7,  Bv  samuei.  w  beazley.         Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Since  the  love   of  God  has  shed  Price-less  bless-ings  on  my  head,    I   have 

2.  Since  the  Son  of  God  came  down  With  His  love  our  lives  to  crown,  He  with 

3.  He    who  gave  His  love  to  me,    That  I  might  from  sin  be  free,    Bids  me 

4.  While  His  love  burns  true  and  bright,  We  are  walk-ing  in  the  light,    He  has 
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would  re -main; 
it     to  -  day; 
us     the   road; 


I      will  hide      it     in  my 

Great -er   love  there  could  not 

As       I  loved  you,"  He  has 

We     His  glo  -  ry   must  re- 
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heart,  That  it    nev  -  er  may  de-part,    It    shall  rule  there    a- 

be,      Je  -  sus  died  for  you  and  me,     In    our  hearts  He  would 

said,  "You  must  serve  men  in    My  stead,  As   you   go  on  your 

fleet,   Lest  our  dim-ness  and  neg-lect    Keep  some  soul  from  its 
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God The  love    of    God 
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heart Will  kind  -  li  -  ness    ....    and  warmth  im- 

with-in     the    heart, Will  kind  -  li  -  ness    .... 
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The  Love  of  God. 


part,    ....  The  soul  will  grow  like  Je -sus    in   His  ten-der  mer-cy, 
.    .    .  and  warmth  impart, 
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If      the  heart    is  made         His  dwell  -  ing  -  place:  The  love     of 

If      the  heart    is   made  His  dwell-ing-place: 
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God    ....     glows  like    a      flame,    ....    Thro' end -less 
The  love  of    God glows  like    a      flame,    .    .    . 
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it    is      the     same,    ....     The  love   of 
years it    is    the  same, 


m 


*=*=*: 


^5=lf 


fr* 


rnr-<-r^rp^i_ii^:  t^=^ 


i 

God  will  nev-er  fail  nor  lose  itsglo-ry    Till  we  see  Him  face  to   face. 
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W.  H.  R. 


Men  Are  Needed. 

COPYRIGHT,  1924.  BY  THE  RUEBUSH-KIEFFER  CO.t 
IN  "EXALTED  PRAISE.'' 


Will  H.  Ruebush. 
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1.  There's  a  might  -  y  con  -  flict  on   'Gainst  the  hosts  of    sin   and  wrong; 

2.  There     is   work  for  all      to    do       In       a    right-eous  cause  and  true; 

3.  March  be  -  neath   a  ban  -  ner  bright  In     the  ranks  of  truth  and  right, 
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Join  the  serv- ice  of  the  King,  And  u  -  nite  His  praise  to  sing:  He  will 
Ev  -  'ry  sol  -  dier  will  be  tried  By  the  foe  on  ev  -  'ry  side;  But  Je- 
Soon  the  con-flict  will  be  done,  And  a  crown  of  vie  -  fry  won;  Do    not 
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you  on    to  bat-tie,  And  His  might  shall  win  the  day,   Men  are  need-ed, 

vah  is    the  Lead-er, Do    not  lin-ger  or     de-lay,    Men  are  need-ed, 

-  i  -  tate  or    lin-ger,  Join  this  le-gion  while  you  may,  Men  are  need-ed, 
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the  call  o  -  bey. 
the  call  o  -  bey. 
the  call     o  -  bey. 
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Men  are  need  -  ed,  can  He  count  on  you? 
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Strongmen,  pore  men,  steadfast  men  and  true;    On         to    -    day, 

On  to-day  the  foe  de  -  fy  -  ing, 
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On  to     -     day,  Let   the  joy  -  ous  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jahs 

On    to  -  day  with  ban-ners  fly  -  ing, 
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rise; 


the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  rise;  for 


Men  are  need  -  ed,  can  He  count  on  you? 
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Strongmen,  pure  men,  steadfast  men  and  true;    On         to    -    day, 

On  to-day  the  foe  de  -  fy  -  ing, 
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On         to    -    day,  Men  are  need -ed,  now  the  call   o-bey. 

On  to-day  with  ban-ners  fly-ing, 
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The  Gall  To  Harvest. 


Copyright,  1936,  by  Tha  Wei  tern  Music  Co.,  in  "Onward  Hymm." 

James  Rowe-  Frank  m.  Lynn,  owner.  Frank  M.  Lynn. 
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1.  Gold-  en    morn-ing  breaks  o'er  the    har-vest  field;  Sun -light  fair    ia 

2.  Short  will  seem  the     day    for   the  hours  all    speed!  Do     not  waste   a 

3.  When  the    day-light    die8  and   the    shad-ows     fall,  When  the    har-vest 


shin-ing  on  the  hill  and  plain; 
mo-ment  of  the  pre -cious  time; 
Mas-ter     you  are  called  to  meet; 


In  the  gen-tle  breeze  waves  the 
Sing-ing  songs  of  praise,  let  -  ting 
That  the    Vic-tor's  song  may  re  - 


■^-Pttfc-h — h h — b- 


'J*5 


U=t* 


&1 


±:X- 


♦— ^— ♦- 


-y — y- 


a 


^ 


3t 


pre  -  cious 
Je  -  sus 
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all, 
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Will-ing  reap  -  ers,  speed  a  -  way  to  reap  the  grain. 
Haste  a  -  way  re  -  joic  -  ing  in  His  love  sub  -  lime. 
Have  some  golden  sheaves  to    lay    at    His  dear     feet, 
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Reap-ers,      be     loy  -  al      to      the    Mas  -  ter       a  -  bove, 
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James  Rowe 


Sin  £  Of  His  Glorious  Love. 

Copyright,  1926,  by  The  Weitern  Music  Co.      In  "Onward  Hymne." 
Frank  M.  Lynn,  owner. 
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1.  Sing,  ye   servants  of    Je      -     sus, 

2.  From  His  throne  and  His  glo     -     ry 

3.  Soon  in  heav-en   Hisprais    -    es 
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Free  -  ly  giv  -  en  His  life  -  blood  for  you 
To  the  lost  and  the  lone  -  ly  a  -  long 
That  His  children   for  -  ev     -    er    we  all 


-**-• 


•m 


»: 


7 

and 
the 
may 


me. . 
way. 
be.. 


£ 


■*-• 


ae 


rb U      V 


■St  It 


H^*xsaa 


■  r 


Sin*  Of  His  Glorious  Love.    Conducted. 


Sing of 

Sing    of      His   love, 

Hon  or 

Hon  -  or     the  King 
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great 
Sav  -  ior 
of 


ous  love, 
love, 

of  men, 
men, 
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■  vel   -  ous     grace, Praise  and       a  -   dore    Him  while 

mar  -  vel  -  ous  grace, 

and       a  -  dore,  (and     a  -  dore,)  Praise  Him     to  -  geth  -  er      for 
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ev  -  er     and     ev  -  er,     And  praise  Him  for  -  ev      er  -  more . 
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No.  94.        Sowing  and  Reaping  for  God. 


Curtis  Taylor. 
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1.  Sow-ing  for  the  King  we  love  Who  has  made  us  free,  Lay-ing  treasures  up  a-bove 

2.  Giving  cour-age  to  the  sad,  From  the  book  of  cheer,  Helping  oth  ers  to  be  glad 

3.  With  the  precious  sheaves  we  gain  We  shall  see  His  face,  A  nd  the  precious  crown  ob-tain 
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For     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty; 
While  they  la  -  bor  here; 
By       re-deem-ing  grace; 


Fear-ing  not  the  hordes  of  sin  With  the  Sav-ior  near. 
Working  hard  for  Him  each  day,  Keeping  pure  and  bright, 
Then  for  -  ev  -  cr  we  shall  rest  With  the  throng  above. 
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Day    by    day    we  work  to    win  The  life-crown  here.  Sow-ing, 

Read  -  y     to      be  called  a  -  way  To  realms  of  Wight. 

Al  -ways  won  -  der  -  ful-ly  blest  By  His  dear  love.  doubt-ing  nev  -  er 
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Copyright,  in  "Songs  of  Joy  and  Truth,  No.  2."  James  W.  Perkins,  owner.  Plainriaw.  text* 


Sowing  and  Reaping  for  God. 
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Work-ing,  sing-ing.  Keeping  Je-sus  nigh; 

prais-ing,  voic-ing,  all  re-ioic-ing  so  sweet-ly  nigh. 
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inging,  For  the  harvest  by and  by 

bless-ed  harvest  by  and  by,  sweet  by  and  by. 
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Jesus  is  Calling. 
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1.  Je  -  sus     is   call  -  ing  you  sin  -  ner,  Why  will  you  wan  -  der   to  -  day; 

2.  Lin-ger      no  Ion  -  ger,     0    sin  -  ner,  Out    in     the  dark-ness  and    sin; 

3.  Je  -  sus     is  wait  -  ing,    0     sin  -  ner.  There  at   the   beau  -  ti  -  iul   gate; 
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He      is     the   One  that  can  lead   you,  And  He   has   o  -  pened  the  way. 
He     will  your  soul  lead   to   glo  -  ry,    He   bids  you  wel -come  come  in. 
Pray  that   the   call     at   the  judg-ment,  Tt     will  not   find   you   too  late. 
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Your  Deeds  Are  Recorded. 
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1.  As    you  jour  -  ney  thro'  this  world  are  you  do  -  ing  deeds  of  love,  Are  you 

2.  Are  you    Uv  -  ing  for   the  Lord,  or  in     self -ish-ness  and  ease,  Do  you 

3.  Pon-der  you  the  question  well,  check  the  deeds  of  ev  -  'ry  day    With  the 
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tell-ing  saddened  hearts  of   the  joy  like  that  above,  Are    you  helping  wea-ry 
sac  -  ri  -  fice  for  right  hu-man  suffring  to  appease?  There  are  books  for  records 
standard  of  the  Lord-He's  the  Truth,  the  Light,  the  Way;  When  you're  called,  account  to 
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souls  here  to  bear  the  heav-y  load,  Are  you  send-ing  heaven's  light  out  a- 
true,  ev  -  'ry  deed  is  writ-ten  there;  Will  your  showing  bring  to  you  life  e- 
give,  and  the  books  are  opened  wide,  With  your  record  writ-ten  there  will  your 
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long  the  darksome  road?  Tour  deeds  are  recorded,  dont  you  know  it? 

ter  -  nal  or  de-spair?  don't  you  know  it? 
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Can  you  face  that  record  to  -  day?  Your  deeds  are  recorded,  don't  you 

as  it  stands? 
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Your  Deeds  Are  Recorded. 
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know  it?(don't  you  know  it?)  Can  you  face    the  rec-ord  as    it  stands?(to-day?) 
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Where  the  Sweet  Waters  Flow. 
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1.  Someday  when  tri-als  are    past,     Work  all    ac-com-plished  be  -  low; 

2.  There  is     su  -  per-nal    de  -  light,     Here    oft    in    sor  -  row    I       go; 

3.  Land  of  the  loved  and  the    blest,    Joys    no    im-mor-tal    can    know; 
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I      shall  go  homeward  at  last,    Where  the  sweet  wa  -  ters  now. 

There  nev-er    fall  -  eth  the  night,  Where  the  sweet  wa  -  ters  flow. 

Wea-ry  ones    ev  -  er    find  rest,    Where  the  sweet  wa  -  ters  flow. 
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Out of  the  night, In     -    -    -     to  the    light, 

Out  of  earth's  sor-rows  and  out  of  the  night,    In-to  God's  glo-ry  and  in  -  to  His  light, 
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All will  be    right, Where  the  sweet  waters  flow,  (gently  flow. ) 

Sorrows  forgotten  there  all  will  be  right,  Where  the  sweet  waters  flow 
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Happy  In  Jesus. 


Copyright,  1928,  by  The  Western  Music  Co.     In  "Onward  Hymns." 
Frank  M.  Lynn.  Lynn  and  Pickens,  owners.  Roy  Pickens. 


1.  I'm      hap  -  py       in      Je  -  sus    each  hour  of     the  day,    Be-cause    He    has 

2.  He    keeps  me      se  -  cure  -  ly,    this    Sav  -  iour    di  -  vine,  I'm      ev  -  er    con- 

3.  Some  day     I     shall  meet  Him  and    look    on     His  face,   Yes,  leave  all    my 
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saved  me  from  sin; 
tent  -  ed  and  free; 
sor-rows   be  -  low; 
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He  cleansed  me  and  rolled  all  my    bur  -  dens     a  -  way, 

I   know  I      am  His,  and  He    tru  -  ly      is    mine, 

Be-cause  He  has  prom-ised  thro'  won  -  der  -  f  ul  grace, 
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I  have    sweet  peace,       a    -    bid  -   ing     peace    with  -  in. 

I'll         be       with      Him      thro'       all         e         ter    -    ni     -    ty  . 
That    He'll      guide     me      wher    -  ev    -    er  I        may       go 
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All        the      world        His  won'-  der  -  f  ul   love, 
to    all        the       world      His  love, Yes,  how  He 
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Happy  In  Jesus.    Goncluded. 
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long     on        my    way;  Close    by       my    side,  (and     ev  -  er) 

long     on        my    way,  For    He       is      close    by       my    side, 
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There  shall       a   -    bide,     For  ~-    ev   -    er      with   Him       I      shall      stay. 
There  shall      a   -    bide, 
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Let  Us  Go  for  the  Lord. 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmlaston.    copyright,  1927   by  samuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  There 
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■ing  call    un-toone    and   all, "Go    ye  in  -  to    all  the  world;" 
nor  wait,  soon  'twill  be  too  late,  En  -  ter  now  while  still  'tis  day; 
and  sing    of    the  ris  -  en  King,  In  your  life  show  forth  His  love; 
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Preach  the  liv  -  ing  word  un  -  til  all  have  heard,  Let  love's  ban-ner  be  un  -  furled. 

To        the  call  give  heed,  go   to  those  in  need,  Drive  the  en  -  e  -  my    a  -  way. 

Where  the  Lord  may  send,la-bor  till  the  end, — Till  you're  called  to  rest  a-bove. 
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Let  us   go  for  the  Lord,         Do -ing  all   we  can  each  day, 

Let  us  go  for  the  Lord,  in   love  each  day, 
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Spread  His  word  far  and  wide,         Serv-ing  Him  while  yet  you  may; 

Spread  His  word  far  and  wide,  you  may; 
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Let  us    go  for  the  Lord,  He  is  need-ing  us    to  • 

Let  us  go  for  the  Lord, 
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Let  Us  Go  for  the  Lord. 
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Hear  His  ten  -  der  call  for   one  and  all,  0   haste        a     •     way 

yes,  haste  a  -  way. (a  -  way.) 
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We  Praise  Thee,  0  God. 
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We   praise    Thee, 
We    praise    Thee, 
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For             Je  -  sus     who 

died,   and      is      now    gone     a    - 

bove. 

Who  has  shown    us      the 

Sav  -  ior     and    scat  -  tered   our 

night. 

Who  hath  borne    all      our 

sins,    and     has  cleansed  ev  -  'ry 

stain. 

May  our    souls     be      re  - 

kin  -  died   with    fire    from     a   - 

bove. 

.  »    U, 1* 1? , f» It 

* 

t      8       J      f     f     f 

42. 

r—\ 

mi^-f: — £- 

— P 1* 

^       ^       f       —    -i — 

ta            in            is 

H^ — 

c>T    \)  —  p 

1            | 

r               iii 

i      i 

U [ — L_J_f — lJ 

4- — ■ 

Refrain. 
h 


S^3 


£ 


3=3: 


*|=* 


-TJ- 


m.   a 


m 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!     A  -  men. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine    the    glo  -  ry,    Re  -  vive    us       a 


gam. 


t-e- 


5*2 


* 


*=±  £==£ 


m 


gg   g     g  U — U 


s 


s=t 


^ 


r 


Ho.  101  .  WHEN  THE  RANSOMED  GET  HOME. 
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1.  When  the  ransom' d  get  home 


2.  When  the  ransom'd  shall  rise. 

3.  When  the  ransom'd  cross  o'er 

1.  When  the  ransom'd    get  home, 
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to  that  land  fair  and 
to  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous 
to  the  bright  golden 
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bright, Where  the  lov'd  ones  nowwait 

bliss, Of  that  land  far     a  -  "way, 

plains, What  a  beau-ti  -  ful    song, 

to  that  land  fair  and  bright,  Where  the  lov'd  ones  now  wait 

jL-k>     -       -       -  *£=*  *  SP 


B — t* — 


^ 


ib  f  i  i 


* 


*s£ 


grJgze 


i       i  •  i  B  B  £    £r  u    i      i 

'mid  the  scenes  of  de  -  light, ,.    What  a  joy     it  will 

fair-er,  brighter  than    this; What  a  shout- ing  'will 
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sound thro'   heav-en's  fair    dome,. 

way 'mid  the  domes  of  the     sky,... 


What  a  joy    it    will  be 


to  be  numbered  up  there, 


With  the  faithful  and     true, inthat  home  bright  and 

On  that  beau-ti  -  ful     shore, when  the  ransom'd    get 

When  the  ransom'd  get    home inthesweetby     and 

With  the  faith-fnl   and  true, 
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WHEN  THE  RANSOMED  GET  HOME.— Concluded. 
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in  that  home  bright  and  fair. 
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Where  no  partings  e'er  come, 
Where  no  partings  e'er    come, and  we  nev  -  er  -  more 
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1.  I    have  known  the  love  of    the  Lord  a  -  bove,  But   my  feet  have  wandered 
2    I'd     be  true  each  day,  as      I     go    my  way,  I     wouid  faith-ful-ly     0- 
3.  Strengthen  thou  my  will,  that   I   may  ful  -  fill  Ev -' ry    du  -  ty  thou  hast 
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in  -  to  paths  of  wrong;  When  the  right  I'd  find,  sin  my  eyes  would  blind,-Draw  me 
bey  Thy  ho-ly  word;  Give  me  strength  within  to    es-cape  from  sin,  To  Thy 
giv  -  en  me  to    do;     Draw  me  to  Thy  side,  let  me  there  a  -  bide,  Till  my 
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near   to  thee,  0  Lord,  and  make  me  strong.  Draw  me  near 

pres-ence  draw  me  near  -  er,  bless-ed  Lord. 

jour -ney  and  my  la  -  bor  here  is  through.  Draw  me  near. .. .  and  keep  me 
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and  keep  me  true,         Help  me  turn  a-way  from  wrong; 

true,  Help  me  turn a-way  from  wrong;  Give  me 
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Give  me  strength  Thy  will  to  do,  Day  by  day 

strength Thy  will  to  do,  Day  by  day help  me  be 
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Draw  Me  Near. 
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help  me  be  strong;       Draw  me  near,  make  me  Thine  own, 

strong;  N  ,-. Draw  me  near, ....  make  me  Thine  own,  Let  me 
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Let  me  from  Thee  nev-er  stray;  Let  my  will be  Thine  a- 

from Thee  nev-er  stray;  Let  my  will  be  Thine, 
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lone,  Draw  me  near  -  er    ev  -  'ry    day. 

be  Thine  a- lone,  Draw  me  near-  er,  near  -  er,  near  -  er  ev  -  'ry  day. 
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ISo.  103.       I  Will  Arise  and  Go  to  Jesus. 


J.  Hart,  1712-1768 


Traditional. 


1.  Come,  ye      sin-ners,  poor  and  need-y,  Weak  and  wound-ed,  sick  and  sore; 

2.  Come,  ye    thirst-y,  come,  and  welcome,  God's  free    boun  -  ty  glo  -  ri  -  fy; 

3.  Come,  ye     wea-ry,  heav-y  -  la-den,  Lost    and     ru  -  ined  by  the  fall; 

4.  Let     not  con-science  make  you  linger,  Nor    of       fit  -  ness  fond-ly  dream; 
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He  wUl  evn.-brace  me     in  His  arms; 
D.  C  for  Refrain. 


Rep.— 2      will  a -rise  and   go    to     Je-sus, 
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Je  -  sus  read-y  stands  to  save  you,  Full 
True  be  -  lief  and  true  re  -  pent-ance,  Ev  - 
If  you  tar  -  ry  till  you're  bet-ter,  You 
AH    the    fit -ness  He    re  -  quir-eth    Is 

al 


HNh£ 


of   pit  -  y,    love  and  pow'r, 
'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 
will  nev  -  er    come  at     all. 
to   feel  your  need  of   Him. 
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In     the    arms  of     my  dear     Sav-ior,      Oh,  there  are    ten    thousand  charms, 


No.  104. 


Working  Every  Day. 


Will  H.  Ruebush. 


COPYRIGHT.    1827.   BY  SAMUEL  VV.   BEAZLEY  SatDUe!    W.    BeaZlCJ'. 
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1.  There  is  work  for  all     to  do     in    the  har-vest  field  to-day,  While  a- 

2.  Hark  the  ma  -  sic  ring  -  ing  out  from  the  val  -  ley,  hill  and  plain,  As    their 

3.  La  -  bor  on,  go    la  -  bor  on,    do    not  lin-ger   i  -  dly  by,  Gath-er 
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bove  the  sun  is  shin -ing  bright;  Grain  is  sway-ing  in  the  breeze  un-der- 
eheaves  with  joy  the  reapers  bring;  And  the  Mas-ter  from  a  -  bove  bends  to 
in    with  hope  and  praise  and  love;    Ev  -  'ry  ef  -  fort  will  be  blessed,  God  will 
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neath  an  az  -  nre  sky,  Be  a  work-er  in  the  cause  of  right, 
lend  a  lis  -  t'ning  ear  To  the  "har-vest  home''  the  reap  -  ers  sing, 
give    the  faint  -  ing    aid,    And  will  crown  them  in  His  courts    a  -  bove. 
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La  -  bor    on,  la  -  bor    on, 

La  -  bor  on, go     la  -  bor    on,  Lift  your 
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Lift  your  voice                      joy-ous  songj^             Join  the  glad 
voice in  joy-ous  song;  Join  the  glad and  hap-py 
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Working  Every  Day. 
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La-boron,  go  la-bor      on. 
yes,  la-bor  on. 


hap-py  throng, 
throng, Go  la- 
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boron, 


No.  105. 

Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

Slow,  and  with  feeling. 


No,  Not  One. 

(10s.  6s.) 


Geo.  C.  Huge. 
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1.  There's  not    a  friend  like 

2.  No     friend  like  Him  is 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that 

4.  Did       ev  -  er  saint  find 


the  low  -  ly  Je  -  sus,  No, 
so  high  and  ho  -  ly,  No, 
He  is  not  near  ns,  No, 
this  Friend  forsake  him?  No, 


not  one  1  no,  not  one! 

not  one  I  no,  not  one  1 

not  one!  no,  not  one! 

not  ope!  no,  not  one! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis  -  eas  -  es,    No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

And    yet  no  friend  is    so  meek  and   low-ly,     No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

No    night  so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us,    No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

Or      sin -ner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
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Je  -  sus  knows  all  a  -  bout  our  strug-gles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done; 
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There's  not    a  friend  like  the  low-ly    Je-sus,    No,  not  one! 
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No.  106.  Keep  Pray  in*  and  Singing. 

J.  T.  B.  Owned  and  Controlled  by  Tilley  and  Brower. 

Revised  by  Mrs.  Frank  M.  Lynn. 


J.  T.  Brower. 
Arr.  by  D.  D.  T. 
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1.  Where,  0  broth -er,  are    you  go  -  ing,  As    you    trav  -  el    on     to-day? 

2.  Do    the  cares   of    life    op-press  you,  Are  your    sor-rows  mul  -  ti-plied? 

3.  Aft  -  er    work  on  earth   is  end  -  ed,  Aft  -  er     vie  -  fry  has  been  won, 
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Are  you  one  a  -  mong  the  Mas-ter's  cho  -  sen  few?  (chosen  few?) 
Je  -  sus  said  that  He  your  ev  - 'ry  load  would  bear;  (gladly  bear;) 
We    shall  leave    our  cares  and    bur -dens    all      be  -  low;  (here  be-low;) 
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Are    you  seek  -  ing  heav'n-ly  mansions,  Free  from  sor  -  row  or  de  -  cay? 

On  -  ly     let  Him  share  your  bur-dens,  He    will    fill    you  with  de  -  light, 

Then  we'll  soar    a  -  way  with  Je  -  sus,  To     be     hap  -  py,  glad  and  free, 
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Then  keep 
Talk     it 
And     no 


pray 
o  - 
sor- 


-ing    as   your  jour-ney  you   pur-  sue.  (as  you  pur-sue.) 
ver  with  your  bless  -  ed  Lord  in  pray'r.(inhum-ble  pray'r.) 
row  we,    in    heav  -  en,  e'er  shall  know,  (shall  ev  -  er  know.) 


Refrain. 
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Keep  pray 
Pray- 
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ing  and     sing      -       -       ing,  Ev-'ry     sor-row  will 
ing  ev-'ry  day,         sing-ing    all  the  way, 
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Keep  Praying  and  Sin£in£. 


van-ish with  the  night;. Keep  pray  ing  and   sing- 

with  the  night;  Keep  praying  ev-'ry  day,  and  sing-ing  all  the 
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ing   And  your  path  will    be  beau  -  ti  -  ful    and    bright 

way,  yes,  beau  -  ti  -  ful    and  bright. 
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P.  M.  L. 


Hold  Thou  My  Hand. 

Controlled  by  Frank  M.  Lynn. 


Prank  M.  Lynn. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior  dear,  hold  Thou  my   hand,  Keep  me     ev  -  er    close    to   Thee; 

2.  Sav  -  ior  dear,  hold  Thou  my   hand,  All    thru    sor-row's    e   -   vil    day; 

3.  Sav  -  ior  dear,  hold  Thou  my   hand,  When  death  an  -  gels  come  for    me; 
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Thru  this  drear  -  y  des 
Till  I  join  the  an 
Bring  me  safe  o'er   Jor 
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-  ert    land,  Safe  -  ly,   Lord,  0     lead  Thou  me. 

-  gel    band,   Be  Thou,  Lord,  my  strength  and  stay, 
dan's  sand    To    that   home  be  -  yond  the    sea. 
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D.  S.-Till    I   join    the     an 
Refrain.    , 


gel  band,  Safe  -  lv,  Lord,    0    lead  Thou  me. 
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Hold        Thou  my  hand, 
Hold  my  trembling  hand, 
I       I 
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Lord,      Keep  me  close  to  Thee; 
0  Lord,  And  for  -  ev  -  er ; 


m 


£=f 


-m— 


*=#=F 


i    i 

-m — 0- 


1 


No.  108. 


Where  Will  We  Be? 


Rev.  B.  B.  Edmlaston.      copyright,  102a,  bysamuelw.  beazley 
Not  too  fast.  (Also  Good  as  Quaktet.) 
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Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Your  time    is    com-ing,  friend,  my  time    is    com-ing  too,  Judg-ment 

2.  Je    -  sus   will  gath-er    all,    faith -ful    and  faith-less  too,  Each  one 

3.  Be  -  hold  Him  on  the  throne  oh,  what    a     sol  -  emn  sight,  Jus  -  tice 

4.  Par  -  don     is     of-fered  you,    ac  -  cept    it  while  you  may,  On    God's 


*rE>4f     t     QL-ElJ: 


:£ 


w% 


p  p  > 


.1)   1     i> 


f 


m 


i*=t 


« 


* 


ft* 


^-bt 


r-j— r-f^; 


p=tW 


*3 


^r 


Rec  -  ords  will  o  -  pen  be,  records  complete  and  true, 
What  will  our  records  say  when  they  are  bro't  to  view, 
Condemned  up-on  His  left,  re-deemed  up-on  His  right, 
Mer-cy  will  be    no  more,  jus  -  tice  will  rule  that  day, 


to  at  -  tend; 
must  at  -  tend; 
He'll  de  -  fend; 
love  de  -  pend; 
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Where  will  we    be    then,  my  friend?     Oh,  where  will  we    be, 


you  and  I, 


£ 


t=t 


?e 


-fr-fr-fc- 


b    I    P 


— N — r 


■*- 


L^— 


p    p  p    p  i 

on  that  day?  Oh,  'tis     a      sol -emn  thought, 

for  you  and  me;  When  the 
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When  the  trumpet  sounds  on  that  day,  Oh,  where  will  we  be? 
trump-et  sounds you  and  I? 
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No.  109. 

P.  C.  A. 


Gal!  on  His  Name. 

Owned  and  controlled  by  the  Author. 


Finis  C.  Ashmore. 
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1.  Are  you    liv  -  ing  now   in     sin,  Hav-ing  naught  of  God  with  -  in?    Call  on 

2.  Are  you    out    in  sin's  dark  night,  Drifting  far-ther  from  the  light?  Call  on 

3.  If    your  pathway  grows  more  dim,  Turn  to  Christ  and  fol  -  low  Him,  Call  on 

4.  0    He  loves  you,  sin-ner,  friend,  And  will  keep  you  to    the    end,  Call  on 
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Je-sus'  name,  call  on  Je-sus'  name;  Leaving  doubt  and  fears  be -hind, 

Je  -  sus'  name,  call  on  Je-sus'  name;  He   will  bright-en     up    the  way, 

Je-sus'  name,  call  on  Je-sus'  name;  He  will  make  your  path- way  bright, 

Je -sus' name,  call  on  Je-sus' name;  If     you   hear  His   lov  -  ing  voice, 

m      -A-    -I*-  Jn   -A-     -A-  -A-      -air-      -A-    -A- 
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Peace  and  comfort  you  will  find,    If  you    call  on  Je-sus'  name  to  -  day. 

Change  the  darkest  night  to  day,    If  you    call   on  Je-sus'  name  to  -  day. 

Make  your  heav-y     bur-dens  light,  If  you    call  on  Je-sus'  name  to  -  day. 

He  will  make  your  heart  re-joice,    If  you    call  on  Je-sus'  name  to  -  day. 
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Chorus. 
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D.  S. — call  on  Je  -  sus?  name  to  -  day. 
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Call 
Call    on 
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on  His  name,  0     call  on  His 

His  name,  Call    on  His  name,      Call   on  His  name, 
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name, 
Call     on 
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He  will   re  -  claim,  ^    Then 

His  name,    He    will    re-claim,  He    will    re-claim,  Then 
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Live  a  Life  for  Jesus. 


-&— K- 


Silas  L.  Cox. 
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1.  Liva     a    life    for   Je  -  sus       ev  -  'ry-where  you  go,     Shed-ding  gleams  of 

2.  Live    a    life    for   Je  -  sua —  live    it    ev  -  'ry  day,     Giv  -  ing  cheer  to 
S.  Live    a    life    for   Je  -  sus —  live    it    ev  -  'ry  hour,  Let    the    ho  -  ly 


sun  -shine  cheer-  ing hearta be-low;  Let  your  life  be  bright-er  ev-'ry 
wea  -  ry  hearts  a  -  long  the  way;  Let  your  life  to  oth -era  be  a 
Spir  -  it      fill    your  soul  with  pow'r;  Let    the  pre  -  cious  Sav-iour  fill   your 


you   live,      Drop-ping  words  of  kind  -  ness — joy     to    oth  -  era  give, 
pow'r  to    win      Pre  -  cioua  souls  for    Je  -  sus,   bring  the  jew  -  ela    in. 
heart  with  love — He'll  pre- pare  and   fit     your  soul    for  heav'n    a  -  bove. 
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Refhain. 


Live a    life  for  Je     -     sus         ©v  'ry- 

Live   a   life  forJe  -sus  ev -'ry-where  you  go — Olive  a  life  for  Je  -  sua 
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go; 

here    you     go; 
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Point  the  world  to    Je  -  r>us,  point  them 
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Live  a  Life  for  Jesus.    Concluded, 


Sav        •        iour,      Oh,  save their  souls  from  woe! 

to  the  loving  Saviour,  Oh,  save  their  tonli  from  danger,  save  their  souls  from  death  and  woe! 
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death  and  woe! 


No.  111. 


My  Journey  Home. 


Geo.  W.  Sebren. 


D.  B.  Corn,  owner. 


D.  R.  Corn. 
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1.  I'm     a   pil  -  grim  on    life's  wea  -  ry    way,  With  heav-  en     as     my  goal; 

2.  As      I    go     the  way    the  saints  have  trod,  Tho'   rug-ged    it    may    be; 

3.  When  I've  crossed  the  long  dark  vale  of   life,  No  more    on  earth   to  roam; 
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And     I  move    a  -  long  from  day    to     day,  With  glad-ness   In    my    soul. 
There's  a  hand  of  love  that  leads  me    on,     And  bids    all    dan-  ger  flee. 
I  shall  join  the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore,    In     that    e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 


I'm    go  ing  on  To  that  bless-ed  world  on 

I'm    go  -  ing  on  and  on,    To  heaven's  shining  throne, 
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high;  I    can  hear  the  songs  of  loved  ones  there,  I'll  join  them  by  and  by, 

on  high; 


No.  112.      We  Shall  Never  Stop  the  Fight 


B.  N.  H. 


B,  N.  Hultsman,  owner.  1923, 


B,  N.  HnHsmao. 


1.  Now  the  fight  is  on  ye  christian  soldiers  has- ten   to  the  forward  line,  (first  line.) 

2.  We've  en-Iist-ed   in  the  Master's  ar-my,  Read-y  to  receive  commands,  (cammands.) 

3.  Pressing  on  ward, never  looking  backward.  For   Je-ho-  vah  is  our  Guide,  (our  Guide, ) 
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For  the  en  -  e  -  my  is  fast  approaching.  To  invade  your  home  and  mine;  (and  mine;) 
Having  all  prepared  our-selves  for  battle  On  the  seas  or  on  the  lands;  (and  lands;) 
Fearing  not  the  maddened  foes  advances.Christ  will  check  them  with  the  tide; (the  tide;) 
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But  if  we  will  hold  to  Christ,om  Savior,  Serving  Him  both  day  and  nigt(each  night,) 
Gos-pel  singers  ev-'ry-where  u-ni-ted,Stand  for  God.for  truth  and  right  (and  right,) 
By  and  by  when  earth-ly  strife  is  o-ver,And  the  day  dis-pels  the  night(the  night] 
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We   can  chetk  the  wave  of    sin's  in-flu'n-ces —  We  can  win  the  fight. 

And  with  Christ  our  Cap-tain   and  Cora-mand-er,  We  shall  win  the  fight, [the fight] 

We  shall  hear  the  words:"Come  all  ye  iaith-ful.Ycu  have  won  the  fight, 


We  Shall  Never  Stop  the  Fight 


Refrain. 
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We  shall  win  the  fight  for     Je  -  sus,    If    we   trust  Him 

We  shall  win,  shall  win  the  fight  for     Je  •  sus,    If     we  trust  Him   all    the 
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all   the  way,  yes,  For  His    arm  is  strong  and  might-y.      We  shall 

way,  For      His  arm  is  [strong,  is  strong  and  might-y.      We  shall 
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win,  yes,  win  the  day;  but  We  must  fight  and  work  for 

sure  -  ly  win   the  day;  We  must  fight,  must  fight  and  work  for 
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Je  -  sus,  Press-ing  on,  with   all  our  might,  then, We  shall  nev-er  stop, 

Je  -  sus,Press-ing  on  with  all  our  might. 
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r  no  ]        we  shall  nev-er  stop,    [  no  ]     We  shall  nev-er  stop  the  figh. [the  fight.] 
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No.  113  His  Gommands  Obey. 

Win  It.  Roebnab.  copyright,  192a,  bysamuelw.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Oh!  what  a  joy  when  you  lis  -  ten   to  your  Sav-ior,  At  what-ev  -  er 

2.  Oh!   what  a  peace  when  you  do  His  blest  commandments,  When  you  do  the 

3.  Oh!  what  a  hope,  what  a  vi-sion  sweet  of  heav-en,   Fold-ed  to    a 
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task  you  be;  Rich  -  es  un  -  fail  -  ing  be  -  yond  all  earth-ly  meas-ure, 
will  of  God;  Fol  -  low  His  steps,  He  has  left  you  an  ex  -  am  -  pie, 
Sav-iors  breast;  No  clouds  e'er  gath  -  er,  His  pres-ence  has  dis-pelled  them , 
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Hear  His  commands, . 


He    has  pre-pared  in  heav'n  for  thee. 
Walk  in  the  way  His  feet  have  trod. 

In    that  fair  land  of     hope  and  rest.  Hear  His  commands,  heed  and  0- 
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....     heed  and  0  -  bey,  Faith  -  ful  -  ly  go,  nor  count  the  loss:  Fol  -  low  His 


bey. 
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and  0  -  bey,  Faith  -  ful  -  ly  go,  nor  count  the  loss;  Fol  -  low  His 
Oh!      fal  -  ter  not,  in  Him  be  strong;  Peace  waits  the 
Strong  in  His  arm,  be  not  dis-mayed;  He    gives  us 
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footsteps,  they  mark  the  shining  way,  Keep  in  the  shad-ow   of   the    cross. 

pil  -grim  at  end  -  ing  of   the  day,  The  pil-grim-age  will    not    be    long. 

joy   and    a  peace  from  day  to  day,  A  -  gainst  the  wrong  He  is     ar  -  rayed. 
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Where  His  Grace  Abounds. 
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Grace  so  full  and  end-less 


as  un-fath-omedsea,       Grace  for  earth's  short 
as  un    -    fath-omed  sea, 
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jour-ney    and    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  In    the  heart  a  psalm  of  praise  for- 

and  e     -      ter-na.-ly,  ^    k      fc 
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ev  -  er    sounds,    All    the  way    is    glo  -  ry,  when  His  grace  a  -  bounds. 
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No.  117    Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned. 


Samuel  Stennett,  1787. 


Ansley  Park.    C.  M. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


1.  Ma  -  jes  -  tic  sweet-ness  sits    en- throned  Up  -  on    the  Sav  -  ior's  brow; 

2.  No    mor-  tal  can  with  Him  com  -  pare,  A  -  niong  the  sons     of     men; 

3.  He    saw  me  plunge  in  deep  dis  -  tress,  And  flew  to    my      re  -  lief; 

4.  Since  from  His  boun-ty    I       re  -  ceive    Such  proof  of  love^    di  -  vine; 
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His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned,  His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow. 
Fair-er,  is  He  than  all  the  fair  That  fill  the  heav'n-ly  train. 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross,  And  car-ried  all  my  grief. 
Had    I    a  thou-sand  hearts  to  give,  Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine. 
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No.  118  Marchin*  With  Jesus. 

Copyright,  1925,  by  The  Western  Music  Co..  in  "Gem)  of  Praise." 
5.  H.  S.  Lynn  and  Savage,  owners.  Samuel  H.  Savage. 
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1.  Marching  with  Je-sua    to     glo  -  ry,       Tell-ing  the  won-der-ful 

2.  On  -  ward  and  np-ward    re  -  joic  -  ing,      Car  -  ols    of  praise  we    are 

3.  Ban  -  ish  -  ing  sor  -  row  and   sad  -  ness,     Fill  -  ing  and  thrill-ing  with 
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Happy  and  free,  al-ways  are  we,  As  we  march  on  our 
To  oht  great  King,  ev  -  er  we'll  sing,  He  is  the  Prince  of 
Leading  us    on    t'ward  the  bright  dawn, He's  a  trne  friend  and 


Brave-ly  our  King  goes  be  ■ 
Safe  in  His  love  we're  a  • 
Soon  we   shall   see  Him    up 


fore 
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us,  Shin  -  ing  His 
ing,  Tem-pest  and 
der,  Where  we  shall 


glo  -  ry  light  o'er  us, 
storm  we're  out-rid  -  ing, 
nev  -  er-more  wan  -  der, 


He's    ev  -  er  near,        read-y     to  cheer, 
Know-ing  that  we         some  day  shall  be, 
Best  will   be  sweet     there  when  we  meet, 
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Thru  ev  - 'ry    pass  -ing    day.  (ev-'ry  day.)  March     -     ing, 

Safe    in     our  home     a- bove.  (home  a-bove.) 

Safe  -  ly      be  -  yond    the  tide,  (death's  dark  tide.)  Marching  and  singing  while 


Marching  With  Jesus. 
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joy -bells  are  ring-ing,  As     on- ward  with  Je-sus  our  King  (we    go,) 
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Joy-M-ly  shouting  a  -  loud  His  sweet  praises,  While  to  our  great  Leader  we 
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sing;  (here  be-low;)   Glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er,  yes,  glo  -  ry  and  hon  -  or  Shall 


be     to  His   glo  -  ri  -  ous     name, He    is    our  Lead-er,  our 

His  great  name, 
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He     is 
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King. 
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Friend  and  Re-deem-  er,  He     is    our  blest  Sav-ior  and  won-der  -  ml  King. 
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No.  119.  Redeeming  Love. 

Rev.  B.  B.  Bdtnlaston.      copyright,  1927,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Re-deem-ing  love  in  mer-cy  sought  me,  And  found  me  in  my  sin  and  shame; 

2.  Its  pow-er  set  the  joy-bells  ring- ing  Within  my  sonl  from  sin  made  free; 

3.  Pmhap-py,  on  my  way  to    glo  -  ry,  I'm  lay-ing  treasures  np    a  -  bove; 
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From  dark  despair  its  glo  -  ry  bro't  me,  When  to  my  sin-cursed  soul  it    came. 
With  gladness  now  my  heart  is  sing-ing,  This  world's  a  diff  rent  place  to   me. 
With  joy  I  tell  the  wondrous sto-ry, — The  sto-ry     of    re-deem-ing  love. 


i=t= 


■A-  -A-  -A- 


t 


£ 


-£. 


EE£ 


^m 


m 


*=& 


M>-H    l    l  =f=q= 


:£=£ 


1 — r 


I 


Chorus. 
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Re-deem-ing  love 
Re-deem-ing    love the 
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the  shac-kles  broke, 
shac-kles   broke, . 
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That  sin  had  placed 
That  sin   had    placed up 
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up  -  on    my    soul; 
on    my    soul; 
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Sweet  peace  to 


•It.    1     X 


§§ 


Sweet  peace  to    me 
me it 

n  1  J>  J>  J>  1 


it    gen  -  tly  spoke, 
gen  -  tly    spoke , 
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Redeeming  Love. 
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When  to    the  Lord                              I   gave  con  -  trol; 
When  to    the    Lord I    gave  con  -  trol; 

2  2  2  2  ,  *     ,  2  2  2  2 


0  match-less  theme,                         the  theme  di  -  vine, 
0  match-less  theme, the  theme  di  -  vine, 


I'll  sound  thy  depths  in  heav'n  a  -  bove, 

I'll  sound  thy    depths in  heav'n  a  •  bove, . 
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When  ser-aph's  hap     ....      py    song   is    mine 

When  ser-aph's  hap  -  py    song   is  mine,  for-  ev  -  er  mine, 
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The  won-drous  song  of    God's  re  -  deem  -ing  love,  (re  -  deem-  ing   love.) 
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No.  120. 

W.  H.  R. 


Singing  Praise. 

COPYRIGHT,   1824.    BY  THE  RUEBUSH-KIEFFER  CO. 
IN  "EXALTED  PRAISE." 


Will  H.  Ruebush. 
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1.  Je  -  sua  is  the  theme  we  sing,  This  our  song  shall  ev-er  be;    We  will  lift  His 

2.  Praise  His  name  who  died  for  all  As  a  sac  -  ri  -  fice  for  sin,    He  who  bore  our 

3.  When  our  la-bor  here  is  done,  And  we  cross  the  swelling  tide,  Withredeemed  ones 
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ban  -  ner  high,  That  from  sin  men  may  be  free;  We  will  tell  His  won-drous  love, 
guilt  and  shame  That  we  all  might  en-ter  in ;    He  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Light, 
we  shall  stand,  0  -  ver  on  the  oth-erside;  Whereno tears  shall ev  -  er  fall, 
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Lauding  forth  His  cause  to-day,  Singing  praise,  singing  praise, 

Let  His  col  -  ors  be    un-furled, 

In  the  saints'  e  -  ter  -  nal  home,  Sing-ing  praise,  sing-ing  praise, 
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Chorus. 
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He  has  washed  our  guilt  a-  way. 

Till  it  ech  -  oes  'round  the  world.  Sing-ing  hon-or,  praise  and  glo  -  ry,  This  our 

With  the  an-gels  'round  the  throne. 
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theme  from  day  to  day,  Tell-ing  out  the  wondrous  sto-ry  As  we  walk  the  King's  high- 
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way;   Till  at  last  we  join  the  cho-rus  of  redeemed  ones  safe  at  home,  Singing 
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praise,  smg-uig  praise  With  the  an -gels 'round  the  throne. 

Sing-ing  praise,  sing-ing  praise 
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No.  121. 


Jesus  Loves  Me. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Je-sus  loves  me!  this  I  know,  For  the  Bi  -  ble  tells  me  so;      Lit -tie 

2.  Je-sus  loves  mel  He  who  died  Heaven's  gate  to    o  -  pen  wide;  He  will 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  me!  loves  me  still,  Tho'  I'm  ver  -  y  weak  and  ill;      From  His 

4.  Je-sus  loves  me!  He  will  stay  Close  be -side  me  all  the  way;    If      I 
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ones  to  Him  be -long,  They  are  weak  but  He  is  strong. 

wash  a -way  my  sin,  Let  His  lit -tie  child  come  in.     Yes,  Je-sus  loves  me, 

shin  -  ing  throne  on  high  Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 

love  Him  when  I    die,  He   will  take  me  home  on  high.  .±.  +.  _£_. 
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Yes,  Je  -  sus  loves  me,  Yes,  Je  -  sus  loves  me,  The  Bi  -  ble  tells  me  so 
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No.  122. 


Jesus  Shows  the  Way. 


Will  H.  Ruebush. 


copyright,  1926,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  On      we  go    re  -  joic- fag,  pilgrims  homeward  bound,  Press-ing  on   to- 

2.  We    will  nev-er     lin-ger,  we  will  nev  -  er    fail,      Toil  shall  not  dis- 

3.  With  His  roy  -  al    ban-ner   o  -  ver   us     un- furled,  He    will  jour-ney 
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geth  -  er,  faith  -  ful  ev  -  'ry  day; 
heart  -  en,  foes  shall  not  dis  -  may; 
with    us,     be     our  staff  and   stay; 
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We  are  ev  -  er  mov  -  ing 
We  in  ev  -  'ry  con  -  flict 
Soon  His  name  shall  ech  -  o 


*  r   r 


*=* 


Sfcfc 


;•  B  p  g  PpP  B  f>  B 


^^P^^rt^^ 


^^ 


Fl 


Sg 


on  to  high-er  ground,  Marching  on  to  glo  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  shows  the  way. 
sure-Iy  shall  pre-vail,  Marching  on  to  glo-ry,  Je  -  sus  shows  the  way. 
o  -  ver  all    the  world,  Marching  on    to  glo  -  ry,   Je  -  sus  shows  the  way. 
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Je    -    -    sus  shows  the  way,  He will  lead  us  home, 

Je  -  sus  shows  the      per-fect  way,      He  will  lead     us        safe-ly  home, 
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He    will  show  to    us    the  path  a  Light; 
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Jesus  Shows  the  Way. 
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Je    -  sus  shows  the  way, 

Je  -  sus  shows  the        per  -  feet  way, 
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He will  lead  as  home,  He      will    lead     us 

He    will     lead       us         safe  -  ly    home,  l 
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He    will  guide  us  in    the  King's  high  -  way. 
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No.  123.  The  Head  That  Once  Was  Crowned. 


T.  Kelly. 


Lawrence.    C.  M. 
copyright,  1920,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns,  Is  crowned  with  glo  -  ry    now; 

2.  The  high  -  est  place  that  heav'n  af  -  fords    Is     His,    is    His    by   right; 

3.  The  joy    of    all    who    dwell   a  -  bove,    The  joy     of    all      be  -  low; 

4.  The  cross  He  bore    is       life  and  health,  Tho'  shame  and  death  to  Him; 
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A  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem  a  -  dorns  The  might-y  Vic-tor's  brow. 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords,  And  heav'n's  e-ter  -  nal  light. 
To  whom  He  man-i  -  fests  His  love  And  grants  His  name  to  know. 
His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth,  Their  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  theme 
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No.  124. 

James  Rowc. 


Oh,  How  He  Loves. 

SAMUEL  W.   BEAZLEY,  OWNER,    1S23. 


James  H.  Ruebush. 


1.  Oh,    how  He     loves to   have  us  near, , 

2.  When  sweeps  the  storm ...... a  -  cross  the  sky , . . 

3.  Oh,    how  He     loves our  hand  to  hold, 

4.  He       is      in  -  deed the  soul's  best  Friend, 

1.  Oh,  how  He  loves  to  have 
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us  near, 
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Our  souls  to 
We    al  -  ways 
When  foes  as  - 
And  on    His 
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feel 

sail 

love 

Our  souls  to  bless, 


our  hearts  to 
His  pres-ence 
our  peace -ful 
we    may    de  - 


cheer; 

nigh; 

fold;  

pend;  

our  hearts  to  cheer; 
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And  oh,  how 
If       we    but 


tries to  keep  us 

souls to  song  are 

sweet it  is     to 

trust we  shall  not 

And  how  He  tries 
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to  keep  us  sweet, 
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When  -  ev  -  er 
When  -  ev  -  er 
Him     soft  -  ly 
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we our     tri  -  als  meet 

His dear  voice    is  heard!. . . . 

say, "Be     of     good  cheer.".. 

For      love  will      guide us     safe  -  ly  home.  . . . 

When  -  ev  -  er     we 
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Oh,  How  He  Loves. 


Chorus. 


Oh,      how      He        loves from    day      to 

Oh,     how     He     loves 
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day, How   bright  He      keeps  

from    day     to      day,  How  bright  He  keeps 


t   t   t 


m 


& 


jfc       m       i       *       1      -^- 


it 


p    u    d    u 


&=* 


± 


=&=£ 


£= 


Si 


g    g  *D    S    g 


the       up   •  ward     way! His       ho  •   ly 

the      up  •  ward    way! 
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name we    will   a  •  dore, And  praise  His 

His  ho  -  ly  name  we   will     a  -  dore, 
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love for  -  ev   -  er  -   more. 

And  praise   His     love  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  125. 


They  Shall  Speak. 


"They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of  Thy  kingdom  and  talk  of  Thy  power."— Psalm  145:  11. 
Rev.  B.  B.  Edmiaston.    copyright,  1827,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.      Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  How  un-speak-a  -  ble  is    the  won-der-ful  pow'r  And  greatness  of  the  Lord; 

2.  0    how  kind  and  com-pas-sion-ate  is  the  Lord,  To    an  -  ger  He  is     slow; 

3.  He    is  rigbt-eous  in  all  His  works  and     ways,  Up-hold  -  est  all  that  fall, 
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All  the  world  and  the  things  therein  came  to  be  By  His  ere  -  a  -  tive  word. 
He  is  good  to  the  man-y  works  of  His  hand,  And  they  His  glo  -  ry  show. 
And  the  soul  that  is  bowed  down  He  rais-eth  up,  He  hear-eth  those  who  call; 
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Gen-er-a-tions  shall  praise  Thy  marvelous  works,  Thy  might-y  acts  de  -  clare; 
All  Thy  works  shall  exalt  and  praise  Thee,  0  Lord,  And  saints  Thy  name  shall  bless; 
He   ful -fills  the  de-  sire  of    all  fear-ing  Him,  In     love  at-tends  their  cry; 
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And  the  mem-'ry    of    Thy  good-ness  be  told   To    all  men,  ev-'ry-where. 
Of    Thy  acts    a  -  bun-dant  -  ly  men  shall  speak,  And  sing  Thy  right-eous-ness. 
All  who  love  Him  He  will   save  and  sus-tain,  But  wick-ed  souls  shall  die. 
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of  the  glo-ry  of  Thy  king-dom, Hal-Ie- 

Hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-le-lu-jah 
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They  Shall  Speak. 
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Thy  king-dom,  we  know,  is    an   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  king-dom  of  mer-cy  and 
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right-eous-ness;  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  0  Lord  of  lords,  Saints  Thy 
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name  shall    bless.  Saints  Thy  name  shall  bless. 

Saints  Thy  name  Saints  Thy  name  shall  bless. 
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No.  126. 

Edward  Mote. 


My  Hope  is  Built. 


&3E 


SAMUEL  W.   BEAZLEY,  OWNER.   1923. 
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James  H.  Ruebush. 


-&- 


m. 


m 


On  noth-ing  less 
My  hope  is  built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteous- 
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and  right-eous-ness;  the  sweetest  frame, 

ness;  I   dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But 
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On  Je-sus'  name, 
whol  -  ly  lean  on  Je-sus'  name.  When  darkness  veils  His  love-ly 
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His  love-ly  face,  un-chang-ing  grace; 

face,  I    rest  on  His  un-chang-ing  grace;  In 
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ev  - 'ry   high     and     storm -y   gale,  My  an-chor  holds  within  the  veil, 
ev  -  'ry    high  and  stormy  gale, 
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My  Hope  is  Built. 
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His  oath,  His  cov-e-naut,  His  blood  Sup  -  port  me  in  the  whelming 

His  oath,  His  cov   -   e    -    nant,  His  blood,  Snp  -  port  me  in        the 
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flood;  When    all       a  -  round  my  soul  gives  way,  He 

whelm-ing  flood;  When    all       a  -  round         my  soul  gives  way,  He 
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then    is     all  my  hope  and  stay.  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet 

then    is     all  my        hope  and  stay.  When  He  shall  come        with 
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sound,  Oh,  may       I    then   in  Him   be  found,  Dressed 

trump  -  et  sound,  Oh,  may     I      then  in         Him    be  found,  Dressed 
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in  His  righteousness  a-lone ,   Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne .  A    -    MEN . 
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No.127. 

James  Rowe. 


The  Gross. 


SAMUEL  W.  BEAZLEY.   OWNER,   1923. 


James  H.  Ruebusb. 


1.  Still  the  cross  is  bright-ly  glow-ing,  Still  the  path  to  Heav-en  show-ing 

2.  Countless  souls  have  gazed  up-on  it,     Seek-ing  par  -  don  and  have  won    it 

3.  Won't  you  trust  the  love  of  Je  -  sus   Who  from  sin  and  bond -age  frees  ub? 


To  the  sin  -  ner  who  wants  to  live  a  -  new  And  be  -  gin  the  bet  -  ter  day. 
From  the  King  who  died  ev  -  'ry  sin  to  hide — God's  e  -  ter  -  nal,  on  -  ly  Son . 
Won't  you  take  to-day  Calv'ry's  shining  way,  Let-ting  Je  -  sus  hold  your  hand? 
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O'er  the  earth  its  light  is  shin -ing  For  the  wea-ry  and  re  -  pin  -  ing, 
Mil-lions  now  are  home-ward  go  -  ing,  Hearts  with  praise  and  joy  o'er-flowing; 
Drop  your  bur-den  now,  be  -  liev  -  ing;  Drop  your  bur-den,  joy  re  -  ceiv  -  ing, 
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Mak-ing  bright  each  land,  it  will  proudly  stand  Till  the  earth  shall  pass  a  -  way. 
On  the  sacred  cross  Christ  redeemed  their  loss,  And  His  pardon  they  have  won. 
And  go    on  your  way,  sing-ing  day  by  day,  Seek-ing  yon-der  hap-py    land. 
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Cal  -  v'ry's  cross                          shin  -  eth    still, 
Cal-v'ry's  cross shin-eth   still, Mak-ing 

x.      x.  J-   J5  J.,  x.     X'i  Ji.    ni 


n 


m 


w=£ 


A- 


The  Gross. 
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Mak  -  ing  bright                  vale  and  hill,  And  will  stand  while  earth  remains 
bright vale  and  hill, 
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Or     a    soul    is  marred  by  stains,  As    an    em  -  blem  of    His    love 
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As     a  light                    still   it  gleams,              Point -ing  to 
As    a    light still  it    gleams, Point-ingto 
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heal -ing  streams.  And  who  looks  there-on  shall  gain   Free-dom 
neal-ing  streams, 
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true  from  ev  -  'ry  stain  Thro'  the  blood  of  Him  a    -     bove 
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of  Him  a-bov$. 
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No.  128.        Tell  the  News  to  Everybody. 


Will  H.  Ruebush. 
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1.  Tell  the  news  o'er  sea  and  plain,  Let  each  breeze  catch  the     re  -  frain, 

2.  Ring  the  mes-sage  glad  and  true,   Thrill  each  soul  to     dare    and    do, 

3.  Loud  the  gos -pel  theme  de-clare  Till   it    ech  -  oes     ev  -  'ry- where, 
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Tell  the 
Tell  the 
Tell    the 
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glad  good  news  to  -  day;  Let  the  hills  re-sound  with  song, 
glad  good  news  to-day;  Till  the  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  bound 
glad  good  news  to  -  day;  Bring  to  Him    ob  -  la  -  tions  sweet, 
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And  the  cho  -  rus  loud  pro-long,  Tell  the  glad  good  news  to  -  day, 
Ech -oes  to  the  joy  -  ful  sound,  Tell  the  glad  good  news  to-day. 
Lay    an     of-f'ring  at    His  feet,   Tell    the  glad  good  news  to  •  day. 
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Oh!  tell 
Ohl  tell 


the  news  to  ev-'ry-bod-y   as    you    go, 
the   news    to     ev  -  'ry  -  bod  -  y  here, 
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news   to    ev  -  'ry  -  bod  -  y    here  be    -    -   low,(glad-ly,) 

the         news,         yes,           tell  it    here    be -low, 
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Tell  the  News  to  Everybody. 
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Hearts  now  bound  by    er  -  ror's  chain  seek  to  be  free; 

Hearts  now         bound  by  er-ror's  chain  seek  to    be    free; 
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Tell  the  glad  good  news.  Oh,  tell  the  news  to  ev  -  'ry-bod  -  y 

good  news. Oh,  tell  the       news        to 
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as  you         go, 

ev  -  'ry-bod  -  y  here, 


Tell    the  news  to    ev  -  'ry  -  bod  -  y 
Tell  the  news    '      to 


m 


2 


•J&Si 
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here         be     -     low,  Bear  the  glad    ti  -dings  o'er  land  and  sea, 

ev  -  'ry-bod -y  here, glad- ly, 
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Oh,    yes,  tell    the  news     to     ev  -  'ry  -  bod  -  y     as       you     go. 
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No.  129. 

Francis  Foster. 


Join  the  Son&. 

COPYRIGHT,   1924,  BY  SAMUEL  W.  BEAZLEY 
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1.  There's  a  song  of  joy  that  clear-ly  comes  Down  thro  'the  changing  lengths  of  time; 

2.  There's  a  song  of  joy  since  Je-sus  came,  And  ev  -  'ry  tone  is  sweet  and  clear, 

3.  There's  a  song  of  joy  that  can -not  fail  While  men  their  faith  and  hope  confess; 
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It  is  swell -ing  up  from  souls  redeemed — In  grat  -  i  -  tude  they  sing. 
Lift-ing  bro  -  ken  hearts  from  out  their  pain  As  men  its  mean-ing  learn; 
It      is   full    of  thank-ful  -  ness  to  Him  Whose  hands  by  nails  were  torn. 
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All  ye  men  set  free  from  sin  and  shame,  U-nite  to  make  the  strains  sublime; 
While  they  tell  a-gain  the  Sav-ior  lived  And  died,  to  bring  sal-va-  tion  near; 
Join  the  song  that  lauds  His  sav-ing  pow'r— A    loy  -  al  heart  can  do    no  less; 
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Join  the  song,  join  the  song,  Make  the  vault-ed  heav-ens  ring. 

Join  the  song,  join  the  song,  As    to  Him    in  faith  you  turn. 

Join  the  song,  join  the  song,  Waft  it  heav'nward  to  His  throne. 

Join  the  song,  join  the  song, 
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No.  131. 


0  Why  Not  Tonight? 


USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  J.  H.  HALL,  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 

Elizabeth  Reed*  J.  Calvin  Bushey. 
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0      do  not  let  the  word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light; 
To-mor-row'ssunmaynev-er    rise    To   bless  thy  long  de-lud-ed  sight; 
Our  Lord  in   pit  -  y   lin-gers   still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re -quite? 
Our  bless-edLordre-fus-es    none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u-nite; 
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Poor    sin  -  ner,  hard  -  en  not    your  heart,  Be  saved, 

This     is     the    time,    0  then    be    wise,  Be  saved, 

Be  -  nounce  at     once   thy  stub-born  will,  Be  saved, 

Be  -  lieve,   o  -  bey,  the  work    is    done,  Be  saved, 
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night, 
night, 
night, 
night. 
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0     wiry  not  to-night?  0   why  not  to-night? 

0      why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night?   why  not  to-night? 
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Wilt  thou  be    saved?         Then  why  not  to-night? 

Wilt  thou  be  saved,  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not,  0  why  not    to  -  night? 
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No.  132. 


God  Be  With  You. 


J.  B.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


W.  O.  Tomer. 
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1.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet    a  -  gain,  By      His  coun-sels  guide,  up- 

2.  God    be  with  you  tQl  we  meet    a  -  gain, 'Neath  His  wings  pro- tect- Lag 

3.  God    be  with  you  till  we  meet   a-  gain,  Keep  love's  ban -ner  float-ing 
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hold  you,  With  His  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly  fold  you,  God  be  with  you 
hide  you,  Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  pro- vide  you,  God  be  with  you 
o'er  you,  Smite  death's  threat 'ning  wave  before     you,  God    be  with  you 
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tul  we  meet  a  -  gab.  Till  we    meet, till  we     meet, 

Till  we  meet,  till    we  meet,   till  we  meet. 
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Till  we  meet     at   Je  -  sus'   feet;  Till   we    meet, 

Tin     we   meet       at     Je  -  sua'    feet,    till    we  meet;  Till  we 
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till  we   meet, . .  God  be  with  you   till    we  meet   a 

till    we  meet,  till      we     meet,     God     be    with    you      till      we    meet      a 
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Swin*  Low. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  WORK  BROTHERS. 


Arr.  by  Work  Brothers. 
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Swing   low,  sweet  char  -  i   -   ot,     Com  -  ing     for      to    car  -  ry  me 
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home,  Swing  low,  sweet  char  -  i  -  ot,    Com-mg  for  to  car  -  ry   me  home. 
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what  did     I  see, 

fore        I  do, 

some  -  times      down, 


1.  I     looked       o      -      ver     Jor  -  dan,   and 

2.  If  you  get  there  be 

3.  I'm  some      -      times  up,  I'm 
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Com -ing  for  to    car  -  ry  me  home?    A 

Com -ing  for  to    car  -  ry  me  home,    Tell 

Com -ing  for  to    car-ry  me  home;    Bat 
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my  friends  I'm 
my     soul    feels 
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com -ing   aft-er      me,    Com -ing    for  to 

com     -    ing          too,    Com -ing    for  to 

heav-en   -   ly        bonnd,  Com  -  ing    for  to 
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car-ry  me  home, 
car  -  ry  me  home, 
car  -  ry      me    home. 
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INDEX— "GLORIOUS  THEME" 


Amazing  Grace   

And  Must  I  Be  to  Judgment 

Brought?    

At  The  Master's   Feet 

Awake,   and  Sing  the  Song. . . 
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Beautiful   City   of   Gold 14 

Brave  Hearts  and  True 83 

Brighten  the  Way   36 

By  Our  Fruits  We  Are  Known. ...  31 

Call  on  His  Name   109 

Christ  Will   Greet   Me 62 

Come,  Trembling  Sinner,  in  Whose 
Breast     23 

Dare  To  Be  A  Daniel 114 

Dark  Was  the  Night 57 

Dear   Little    Baby    59 

Doing  What   There  Is  to  Do 16 

Don't    Step    There    47 

Down  On  My  Knees 66 

Draw  Me  Near   102 


Every  Day 

Every  Day  and  Hour 


Fly  Away  to  Jesus 
Fountain  of  Love  . . 
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Get  Ready  While  You  May 11 

Go   Bury   Thy   Sorrow 73 

God  Be  With  You 132 

God,    My    King,    Thy    Might    Con- 
fessing         51 

Happy  Each  Day   67 

Happy  in  Jesus    98 

Happy  On  the  Way  to  Glory-Land    20 

He's   My   Friend    61 

His  Commands  Obey   113 

Hold  Fast  to  the  Word 27 

Hold  Thou  My  Hand 107 

I  Can  Hear  My  Savior  Calling. ...  19 

I'll  Be  There  Anyway 81 

I'm  a  Soldier  Bound  For  Glory...  39 

In    the   Light    29 

Is  Your  Pathway   Clear? 84 

It  Is  Easy  to  Stumble 28 

It  Is  Glory  Filling  My  Soul 86 

I  Will  Arise  and  Go  to  Jesus 103 

I  Will  Cross  the  Line  To-day 12 

Jesus   Is  Calling    Preface 

Jesus   is   Calling    95 

Jesus  Died  For  You  and  Me 18 

Jesus  Is  Our  King 5 

J»sus  Loves  Me 121 
esus  Shows  the  Way 122 

Join   the   Song    129 

Joy  In  the  Heart   40 

Joyous  Reapers'   Song   76 

Keep  Praying  and  Singing 106 

King  Immortal,  We  Hail  Thee 54 

Let   Him   In    130 

Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart.     80 

Let  Us  Go  for  the  Lord 99 

Live  a  Life  for  Jesus 110 

Love  Will  Roll  the   Clouds  Away.     34 
Loyal   and   True   to  Jesus 70 

Magnify   Jehovah's    Name 55 

Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned  117 

March    Steadily   On    87 

Marching   With   Jesus    118 

Men  Are   Needed    91 

More  Love  to  Thee  56 


More  of  His  Love  I  Want  to  Know    50 

Mother  and  Home   30 

My  Hope  Is  Built   126 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 8 

My  Journey  Home  Ill 

My  Pilot   79 

Nearer,   My  God,  to  Thee 49 

Never   Mind   Your   Troubles '6 

No,  Not  One   105 

No  Other  Name   78 

Oh,  Bless  the  Lord,  My  Soul 41 

Oh,    How   He   Loves 124 

O  Matchless   Grace    82 

O  Why  Not  To-Night? 131 

On  That   Cloudless  Morning 35 

Our  Lord's  Return  to  Earth  Again    15 

Our   Redeemer   Lives    58 

Over   There    74 

Redeeming    Love    119 

Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  For  Me 71 

Shine  On  For  Jesus 42 

Sing  of  His  Glorious  Love 93 

Singing   Out   the   Praises 17 

Singing    Praise    120 

Some  Glad  Day  85 

Sowing  and  Reaping  for  God 94 

Spread  the  Good  News 32 

Stand    Together    33 

Step  in  Line   88 

Swing   Low    133 

Tell  the  News  to  Everybody 128 

That  Will  Be  Glory 46 

The  Axe  at  the  Root  of  the  Tree.  45 

The  Call  to  Harvest 92 

The  City  Across  Death's  Sea 1 

The   Cross    127 

The   Head   That   Once   Was 

Crowned    123 

The  Lord  Raised  Me  64 

The  Love  of  God    90 

The  Prize  Set  Before  Us 89 

The   Shepherd  Master    63 

The    Victory    115 

They  Shall  Speak  125 

Through  My  Tears   60 

Thy  Will  Be  Done 25 

'Tis  a  Great  Thing  to  Be 

Counted  In   44 

'Tis  Good  to  Labor  For  Him 48 

'Tis  Never  Too  Late  to  be 

Working    21 

Tread  Ye  the  Path  of  Right 22 

Trust  in  the  Lord   2 

'Twas  Love  That  Rescued  Me 24 

We  Are  Going  to  Glory  Some  Day    52 

We   Praise   Thee,   O  God 100 

We   Shall   Never   Stop   the    Fight..   112 

We   Will   Follow    72 

We  Will  Love   Him  More 38 

We'll   Shout  Glory    77 

When  Jesus  Laid  His  Hand  On  Me  53 
When  the  Ransomed  Get  Home..  101 
When  They  Crucified  My  Lord...  18 
When  You  Think  of  the  Judgment 

Day    4 

Where    His    Grace    Abounds 116 

Where   The   Sweet  Waters  Flow. .     97 

Where    Will   We    Be? 108 

Will    You    Be    Worthy? 65 

Wonderful   Words   of  Life 37 

Workers  Are   Needed    68 

Working  Every  Day   104 


Your  Deeds  Are   Recorded. 
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